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Open fiew the trap doorr up went Wild and Chltrlie. and leveling their revolvera at the robbers, our
bero cried in ring ng tom~s: "Rascals! You are caught in the act!" Utt~ring
cries of alarm, the thieves recoiled~ glaring at .the weapons.
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Young Wild West Routing the, Robbers
-OR-

SA YING TWO MILLION DOLLARS
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.

"He is here!" he exclaimed. "He'll be inside in a hurry,
boys. All he has to do is to turn his horse over to the care
THE ROBBERS.
of the stableman. I " "onder what luck he had. Pour out a
st!ff horn for Jose, Lertny ! He will need it after riding ten
m tne rear room of a dingy saloon in Yuma City, Ari- miles through the storm."
zona, one stormy night a few years ago, four men might
The man called Lenny hastened to obey, and he had
have been discovered seated at a table drinking and smok- scarcely filled the glass when there came a rap at the door.
ing.
The captain opened it himself, and 11- rather short and
It was a rather small room, and they had it all to them- stout Mexican came in, his clothing dripping from the
selves.
rain.
They were all what might have been termed evil-looking
Lenny handed him the glass before a word was said by
men, though one of them had something that was handsome. any one.
about his features, in spite of the sinister gleam that was in
"Good!" exclaimed the Mexican, as he wiped his lips with
his eyes.
his wet sleeve. "Dat put a new life in me. I suppose-a you
This man was rather young-not more than twenty-four, git-a tired of waiting, eh, Captain Nighthawk?"
at the most-and the free and easy manner he had about
"Well, Jose, I must say I was getting a little anxious,''
Mm showed that he was no stranger to that portion of our retorted the man who had previously been addressed as the
land known then as the border.
captain.
He was attired after the fashion of a cowboy who had
"Well, I could-a no come before. I find-a dat de money no
"fixed himself up" to go to a fandango, and it did not look sent yet. It in da safe in da Wells Fargo express office i
·at all out of place on him.
·
Gila."
J'he othe · men were typical Westerners-men who might
"Are you sure of this?" and Captain Nighthawk looked a
have been 110nest, dr vile ruffians, as far as their looks were him eagerly.
concerned, for in those days a man in the wild West could
"Yes, I-a sure. I-a heard a messenger say so to da connever be judged by his looks.
ductor. Two million-a doll in da safe."
.owever. a very close observer would have come to the
"What kind of money is it in, did you find out that?.,
conclusion, that the four seated in the little room of thej "Yes; da messenger tell da conductor it in thousand-doll
di~y saloon on this particular night were rascals, and he bills, and-a stock certificates, which are as good-a as gold,
so he-a say."
;vould surely have been right.
"Well, I guess three men could get away with that all
"Boys," said the younger of the men, throwing back his
sombrero and striking the table impatiently with his hand, right. Boys, since the money is not cpming through on
"it is time Jose showed up, if he is going to come at all."
the train to-night, what do you say if we ride over to Gila
"I reckon you're right, cap," answered the man nearest and make one of the biggest hauls that has ever been
the door, as he leaned over and turned the key in the lock made?"
and opened it. "I don't hear anything of a horse, though."
"Good enough'" cried the man called Lenny
' ' "Well, g9 out and get some .drinks and cigars. .We will
"What say yo.u, doctor?"
·
have to wait, I suppose. Fetch Jn a bottle of somethmg good
"You know I told you I had an appointment wit
and four glasses; here's the money to pay for it."
young feller what's lookin' fur a r~an to run a gold m
The man took the bill tendered him and went out into fur him over in Tucson to-night. I reckon I oughter mee
the bar of the saloon.
him, 'cause there may be a mint of money in ther business."
In a few minutes he returned with the liquor and cigars.
"Well, as I said, three can do it, I guess, with one to
Then the quartette settled down to enjoy themselves while watch outside. How about you, Zeke?"
the wait went on.
"I'm ready, Cap."
Half an hour passed, . and then the young man called
"All right. I just made a remark a little while ago that
"Cap" got up and went to tlfe door that opened outside.
it was just the sort of .a night to do a job. I didn't think
There was no shed over it, and a gust of wind blew a then that we would have the chance. But now it is certain
shower of rain inside.
that we've got one. Boys, this thing has got to be done
"A rather bad night,'' he said, half to him self. "Just the very slick, you know. It is :i ~lli'C thing that the express
sort of a night to work, if we only had it to do. Ah! I and railroad people don't think that a soul outside of themhear horses' hoofs! Jose is coming, I'll bet!"
selves knows about that two million dollars. Quite a scheme
He shielded his body from the storm with the door for a of theirs calling a meeting of the leading stockholders · and
few seconds and then gave a nod of satisfaction and closed designating 'no place for it! Going to pay off the bonds,
it.
are they? Well, just wait!"
•
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"WrJI, I'm jmit ther man ·y ou want, then. I understan<l
Captain Nighthawk laughed softly to himRelf.
lhrr biz fron'l A to 7,, an' I reckon I kin git you all ther
The mirth was catching, though, for they all joined in.
The captain now picked up the bottle and poured some ;·ccrmmcnda!·ions Y<'U '''a;:t."
"Oh, I don't cmre about rC'commcnrlations. I generally
of the liquor into his glass.
"Here's success to the Robbers of Yuma, boys!" he cried. :::ize a man up and form my own conclusions as to what
"Drink and make up your mind that we are never going to he is."
"\Veil," ancl Doctor puffed himself out and stepped back a
,
be downed!"
little, "what do you think of me, then?"
They all drank to the toast.
"Well, if you want mv ho'nest opinion, not much!"
Just then there came a knock at the door which opened
"Ther deuce you sav ! · Young feller, I ain't tr.er man as
into the bar-room of the :::aloon.
The captain got up and unlocked the door, which was a will sbind a11 insult like that."
"Well, I didn't mean to insult you . \Vhrn I am asked 111y
very thkk one and fitting tightly, at that.
That the room had been built for the. purpose of holding opinion, I always give it. There is no harm do!le. You
secret meetings was plainly evident, for not only were the simply won't do. that's all."
"I won't, hey?"
doors very heavy, but the single windo v, which was rather
"No. I hope I haven't put you to anv trouble. You al"e
large, was about two feet higher than ordinary ones to
not the man I ·want, so that is all there is to it."
avoid all chance 1of any one listening from the outside.
"You think that's all there is to it, hey?"
As the leader of the robber band opened the door, a short,
"As far as my hiring you is corn'f'rned, it is."
thick-set man in his shirt-sleeves and bare head came in.
"That might be, but that ain't all there is to it, tho11vh.
"There's three strangers•out here, Doctor, an' one of 'em
I jest think that you are about ther saRsiest young whelp
was inquirin' fur you," he said.
"Good enough!" replied Doctor. "I was expectin' him. I've met in a good while ! An' I'm goin' to l'arn you a little
manners! Take that!"
H e's a young feller, ain't he?"
Doctor struck at the boy with the palm of his hand as
"Yes, he's nothin' more than a boy. But a likely-lookin'
f eller he is, though. Strikes me as though he m ight be able quick as a flash.
But the blow was cleverly <lorl~ed. a11cl t 1en somethin<:;
to make things warm if he was ter git a-goin' once."
happened that made the lookers-on stare with great sur"Does, hey? Well, I'll go out with you an' see him."
"Anything n·ew?" asked the man in his shirt sleeves, prise.
The right fist of Young Wil<l West shot out and caug-ht
looking at Captain Nighthawk. ·
"Yes, we are going out to-night," was the reply, in a low the rascal plump on the end of his nose and he stag'!2rf'd
back and fell against the door of the room he had lately
tone of voice.
·
emerged from with a crash.
"Where?"
"When a man strikes at me I ah;·a:-·s strike back,"· v·as
"To Gila City."
"Gee ! Must be scimethin' worth while. It's ther worst the cool remark the boy mane. "I didn't come in here fer
any row, but if you, or anybody else, \1·ants one, just say
storm we've had here in years."
"Well, I guess it is something worth while."
the word!"
The keeper of the saloon hacl been paralyzed with astonThe captain nodded and put on a wise look.
ishm ent at what had taken pl:lrc, hnt he now made a l<>ap
"Tell me, Cap."
"I can't take the time just now. but I'll ten you this for Young Wild West, evidently with the intent of wiping
much: there's just two million in it if the job is carried out hirn nut then and there.
Biff!
right."
A blow that \Yas deliverer\ as quick as lin:htning caui'(l.lt--"Thunder!"
him on the jaw and he dropped in a heap to the floor.
"That's right."
"That's right, gentlemen, 011e at a Ll111e. I am just in the
"Ther dividends an' stock of ther railroad?"
"Sh! Don't you know that you're standing there with humor; <'ome on!"
"An' ther first measly coyot" what rlra,·;s a shoo•er \\·ill
the doQr open?"
The man said no more, but stepped out to let Doctor git filled with ho lei;!" ex~laimed the tall man "·ith thP b!ack
hair, casting a s\\·eeping glance about the room.
through the doorway.
Then there was a deep silence.
, Then the door was shut again.
Standing not ten feet away were three pen:ons who had
evidently recently entered the place, since their clothing
wafl pretty wet.
CHAP'l;'ER II.
'; They were attired nearly alike, in buckskin hunting-suits
·that were trimmed with reel silk fringe, and each wore a
~
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I
bright-colored Rhirt of silk.
(
One of the boys was so strikingly handsome in both face
Tlit:ae were fullv twentv men in the F<aloon , and a s the
and figure that he was bound to attract attention wherever
wor<ls of the tall "man sounded th\·ough the room" not one
he went. ,,.,~His long chestnut hair, now wet from the rain, hung over of them stirred a peg.
Even Doctor remained leaning against the door, and the
his back, and as lie stood shaking the water from his somproprietor did not offer to rise to his feet .
brero he looked to be every inch a young athlete..
'. 'Gentlrmcn," said .the boy who bore the name of Yot!ng. On ~is right stood the other boy,. who .·was .something on
h1 s build and rather handsome, with his hall" cut pretty \V1lct \\'est, "I came lil here to meet a man whom I thoug-ht
I of hiring "to do some work for me, if he suited. He <locs
short, and on his left was the man spoken of.
He was a trifle over six feet in height, perhaps, and was not suit, and that is all there is to it! You have all ~een
as straight as an arrow, with little or no superfluous flesh what just happened, and it iR more than likely that the
majority of you are acquainted with the man. I hope none
on his body.
.
His face was rather bronzed from the sun and storms of I of you want to take it up for him."
A. t .this juncture the door of the secret meetmg-room
ifferent climates, and his long black hair and mustache of
11be sam.e colo1· gave him the appearance of a typical scout opened and Captain Nighthawk ca~e out.
He seemed to be as cool a s an iceberg-, but no more so
·
111\d plamsman of th e j'reat West.
· The eyes of the three were turned upon the two men as than Young Wild WeRt.
"What's the trouble here?" h e asked, putting on an air
they came out, and the boy with the long hair took a step
of importance.
forward, an expectant look on his face.
"I guess there isn'.t very much troubl e, my friend," rc"Here he is!" said the man who had brought Doctor out.
tortecl the dashing-looking boy with the flowing c!1estnut hair.
"Here's the gent yer was askin' fur, yoi:mg feller."
"Ah!" and the boy looked Doctor over with a critical "It seems to be all over with."
"\\"ho are you, if I may ask?"
srlance. "So yon are the man who goes by the name of
The learler of the robbers looked keenly at the young felDoctor, are you?"
"Yes," was the reply, "I'm ther feller, and I reckon low as he asker! t.hr question.
"I am Young \Vilcl \\'est, from Weston, Dakota. Thf'se
you're Young Wild West?"
t\\ o gentlemen are my· friends anrl partners-Cheyenne
"Yes, that is my name."
ow, thrn, "\"110 are :>ou ?"
"You was lookin' fur a man to go over to ther neighbor- Charlie and Jim Dai·t.
"My namf' is Dick Knight, and I'm a dangerous man when
hood of Tucson an' take charge of a mine?"
l get started."
"Yes."

I

I

I
I
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"I guess we have met a whole lot like you in our travels. if we do make any it is not likely that we are going to have
But since there is nothing here for us, I guess we will go such an easy time of it. Tb.ere is always an opposition to
money-makers, it seems."
.
on out. Come on, boys!"
"I heard that feller what come out last say to ther saloonYoung Wild West made a move to start for the door, and
keeper that there was two million dollars in some job they
J im Dart, who was his boy companion, followed suit.
was goin' to do," observed Cheyenne Charlie. "If that's
But Cheyenne Charlie did not move.
It seemed as though he knew the villains were not going ther case, there must be lots of dust around this part of
Arizony."
to allow them to depart as easily as that.
"But from what I heard of the b1·ief conversation, the two
It is quite likely that Young Wild West and Jim Dart
knew this, too, for as Captain Nighthawk, alias Dick Knight, million must belong to the railroad company," said Jim
Dart.
took a step forward, they came to a halt.
"And they are going to Gila to-night to steal it," added
"These two men you assaulted are friends of mine," he
said, rather calmly; "and I don't propose that you shall go Young Wild West. "The leader of the gang cautioned th.e
out without taking a good thrashing first! If you won't proprietor to keep still just a little too late to keep u~from
hearing it. I hardly think they know that we overheard the
take a thrashing, you will take something else!"
"All right. Have it any way you like," retorted our hero, conversation, though."
"No; they don't think anything like that."
looking at him with just the vestige of a tantalizing smile
"We run right into a gang of robbers, I reckon," said
·
on his face.
Young Wild West had won the title of the Champion Cheyenne Charlie, who was an ex-government scout and
Deadshot of the West, and he was the acknowledged Prince Indian fighter, and always ready. for a scrimmage with anything from a catamount to a band of horse thieves; "an'
of the Saddle by all who knew him.
And, let it be said right here, there was not a man or ther feller we wanted to see happened to be one of 'em."
boy livin.g who was more cool and collected in times of dan"Lucky for us, wasn't it?" said Wild.
ger than he.
"vVell, I s'pose so."
"Why, certainly it is, Charlie. We are not going to let
The boy was a wonder, as many were ready to declare.
And his two partners had associated with him long that gang steal any two milli-On dollars from the Southern
enough to acqµire many of his good and able qualities.I
Pacific Railroad, are we?"
.
Just now the three seemed to be more amused than any"Not much!"
thing else.
"We will just get our horses ready and ride over to Gila,
Young Wild West had never yet met the person who was so as to be there when they arrive. In the meantime we
able to give him a thrashing, and as he was always ready might be able to learn whether there is any truth in what
to take his chances when it 1 came to shooting, he was no they said about there being so much money there."
more afraid of the robber captain than he was of a prairie
"Jest as you say. I'm putty wet now, so I won't mind
dog.
ther ride through ther rain."
Captain Nighthawk was slowly letting his right hand
"It is slacking up, anyhow," put in Jim. "It Wl11 be ~
drop toward his coat pocket.
clear as a bell in an hour, I'll bet."
The keen eyes of Young Wild West noted this.
"Well, so much the better. I am glad the landlord did
As his fingers started to slide in the pocket, the bo:r . ·recommend Doctor as the best man he knew of to take
called out in a ringing tone of command:
charge of a mine, when I come to think of it. It strikes me
"Stop that!"
that we have run against something that will give us a
The captain gave a start, and held his hand where it was. chance to warm ourselves up."
"So that is the way you want to do it, is it?" Yo uni;
"It don't take much to warm a feller up in this here
Wild West went on to say. "Well, let me tell you that I climate, though," laughed Cheyenne Charlie. "Why, ther
have had that game tried on me befo-re, and that it never rain is what you might call warm enough for a woman to
worked-. I don't want to be compelled to shoot you, but if do her washin'. But I know what you mean, Wild."
you don't get both hands over your head inside of two secThe hotel was less than two hundrea yards from the saonds I'll just let some hot lead fly straight at your heart!"
loon, so they soon got inside and out of the rain.
As quick as a flash the boy pulled a revolver with each
Young Wild West and his partners had arrived in Yuma
hand.
that afternoon.
The muzzle of one stopped when it was on a line with the
With them were Cheyenne Charlie's wife, Anna, and the
robbe1:'s heart, and the other waved before the crowd in the sweethearts of Wild and Jim, besides their two Chinese
room.
servants, Wing Wah and Hop Wah, who were brothers and
Captain ' ighthawk did not hesitate a second.
quite valuable to them in many ways.
Up went l 1s hands!
Young Wild West's sweetheart was Arietta Murdock,
. ",All! I >e you are quite a sensible fellow, after all. I one
of the bravest and most charming girls who had ever
W~ -4!0n1'ething of the opinion that you were going to furhorseback or discharged a rifle.
nish the subject for an undertaker," said our hero, smiling ridden
She was scarcely eighteen years of age, and her hair was
JnQ:re pr®ounced. "Now, then, are we at liberty to go withof a golden reddish tinge.
out being t hrashed first?"
Jim Dart's promised bride was Eloise Gardner, She was
"Go on out as soon as you're a mind ter," spoke up the
proprieto1', who seemed to be awed more than any of the of the brunette type, very pretty and a little timid.
Anna, the wife of the scout, was nothing more than a
rest. "I dvn't want no shootin' done in my place, if I kin
girl, and she was rather stout and very good-looking.
help it; it gives th~r place a bad name."
In speaking of them our hero and his partners always
"All right, sir! We will go on about our business, then.
called them "the girls."
Good-night, all!"
They found the charmin&" trio awaiting them when they
Young Wild West and his partners walked to the door,
of the hotel.
but not losing sight of the rascals they had been dealing went into the rather cozy sitting-room
asked the scout's
you?"
have
back,
got
have
you
so
"Well,
with, though.
we expected
than
sooner
is
this
that
say
must
"I
wife.
the
into
out
passed
they
then
and
it,
opened
Our hero
?"
suRpose
I
through,
and
through
Wet
you.
storm.
"No," said her husband. "We didn t stay long enough to
· "Let's git to ther hotel!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie.
a
"It's rainin' too hard to suit me. My! but ther measly coy- git wet on ther insfde, even. Ther saloon we went to was
, funny sort of a one---0r ther people was, rather. They
otes was sartinly surprised, wasn't they?"
"Well, rather, I should think. I don't think much of didn't seem. to like us, so we come out without buyin' a
the landlord of the hotel for sending me to the fellow called drink."
"Didn't you see the man the landlord spoke about, then,
Doctor, boys. One glance at him was enough to tell me
what he was without hearing what was said whiJe the door Wild?" asked the golden-haired Arietta, looking at her handsome young lover.
to that back room was open."
"Yes, we found him, but he is not the sort of a man we
"That is right!" spoke up Jim Dart. "It seems that we
are bound to run into some so1t of an adventure, no matter want. He would have been worse than the last manager we
had, I gues!t, if he got the chance."
where "\Ve go, don't it?"
"Well, I think you can trust the men you left working
"Well, that's what we want to keep up our spirits for.
If we had to hang around without anything happening to the mine, anyhow.!'
"Oh, I think so, too, Et. But what I Wl.µlted an ex,perimake us get a hustle on us there would be little fun in livin.e:. We are -in Al·izona to try and make some money, and en.ced man for was to get more ore out o! the mine a.nd
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make it pay better. The men we left there are not up to ' strange when our friends got m the same car the villain
did.
~
modern ways of mining, you know."
It was the smoker, and the train was what was termed
"Well, so long as they are doing the best they can it is
,
all right. We are in no danger of starving right away, I the local.
Young Wild West waited until the robber captain got
guess."
seated, and then he led the way to a seat that was directly
They all laughed at this remark.
behind him.
Then Young Wild West looked serious.
He got into this with Jim Dart, and then Charlie took
"Charlie and Jim and I are going to take a ride to-night,"
the next vacant seat, which was directly ahead of the vilhe said.
lain.
"In this storm!" echoed the three girls in a breath.
1t was not until this happened that Captain Nighthawk,
"Yes; we run ag'in somethin' accidentally," spoke up
alias Dick Knight, began to grow a little uneasy.
·
Charlie.
He was afraid of Young Wild West and his two pa1tners.
"A gang of robbers are going to Gila to steal two million
What had taken place in the saloon was sufficient to prove
dollars to-night, so we thought we had better go over and
to him that they were a little out of the common run of
see how they do it," said our hero smilingly.
"Going to steal two million dollars!" echoed Arietta. people.
Young Wild West had shown himself to be far quicker
"Where in the world would all that money be found in a
and more cool than any man he had ever met. ·
heap'!"
He did not want to have any trouble with him, though
"As near as we could understand, it is at' Gila, and behe had a longing to be revenged upon him.
longs to the railroad company."
At the time of which we write the trains of the Southern
"It must be exaggerated, I think."
"•Well, I am of the same opinion, Et. But, anyhow, we Pacific did not run quite as fast as they do now, especially
are going to investigate it. If we can save the money for the local ones.
But they went at a pretty good speed, though, and when
the railroad company, we will be doing a good thing."
"Oh, I know that. Well, there is no use in my trying to the conductor came around to take up the tickets they were
persuade you not to go. I know you too well for that. You bowling along at a good rate.
Wild gave out the three tickets he had bought for himare dashing, reckless Young Wild West, and when you make
up your mind to a thing you go right through with it. But, self and his partners and told the conductor that one was
for the man ahead.
·
Wild."
Somehow the conductor took it that he meant Captain
"But what, Et?" ·
Nighthawk, so he passed him by and stopped at Charlie's
"Don't run into any needless danger."
seat.
"Oh, no!"
"Tickets!" he called out.
"It has stopped raining, and the stars are coming out!"
"I gave you his ticket," spoke up Wild.
exc~aimed Jim Dart, who was standing at the window with
"No, you didn't," was the quick reply. "Four can't ride
Eloise.
"Good !" answered our hero. "Now we will go and get our on three tickets."
"I don't want four to ride on three tickets. That man is
horses and be off."
"S'pose we g? over to Gila on the! train?" suggested the one l gave you the extra ticket for."
_
Cheyenne Charlie, who had been studymg a time-table for· At this the robber captain handed out his ticket.
"You want to talk a little plainer next time, young
th~ J?a,st f).ve minutes; "th~re's one due here at ten o'~lock,
an its Jest half-past nme now. It would be quicker, feller" said the conductor testily.
'
't •t ?"
I guess I talked plain enough," replied Wild. "It
"Oh,
. 1,,
.
•
W~? Id n 1 ·
is your fault for not looking where I pointed."
.·
,,
"By Jove, you are nght,_ ?harhe .
"Well, don't get soon, just because you've got a fancy
" The horses must be tned, anyhow'. spo)ce up . Anetta.
Th.ey c~vered ~ore _than t~;ee hundred miles this week. hunting-suit on. I know my business, I guess."
"Well, if you do, please mind it, then."
A little rest wont hmt them. ·
"What's that?"
"That's right, Et."
"I said if you know your business, pay attention to it,
Our hero was now decided upon . riding over to Gila on
then."
the train.
The conductor was a ·burly fellow, and one who looked
It did not take the three long to get ready.
"If anything happens while we are gone, you will have as though he might have been put on the local train just to
to call upon Wing and Bop to help you," observed Jim, as care fol' drunken cattlemen and the like when t hey got too
boi'sterous.
they were leaving.
There was a laugh at this, for a Chinaman is not generHis face flushed, but he said nothing just then.
ally known for his bravery.
However, when he hacl gone through the train
Young Wild West and his two partners reached the delected all the tickets he came back into the sm!Oli_,_,..
pot about five minutes before the train was due.
They had scarcely got upon the platform when they saw walked up to where Wild and Jim sat.
"Young feller," said he, frowning savagely, "wha:t did you
three horsemen ride by, leading another horse with them.
mean by tellin' me to mind my own business?"
"The robbers, I'll bet!" exclaimed Wild
"Just what I said," replied the boy calmly.
Two minutes later a man came out of the depot and
There were probably two dozen passengers, all t old, in
stood near them on the platform.
the car, and they all looked interested, including the captain
It was Captain Nighthawk!
of the robber band.
He was about the only one, outside of Charlie and Jim,
who did not think the boy was going to get into serious
trouble with the conductor and get the worst of it.
"I've a notion to put ~·o u off at the n·e xt stop," said the
CHAPTER III.
conductor.
THE ROBBERS ARE RF.ADY FOR BUSINESS.
"Is the next stop Gila?" asked Wild, looking at him with
affected innocence.
"No. Gila is the second stop."
The robber captain cast a look at ovr three friends on
" Well, you won't put me off at the next one, then."
the platform, but betrayed no surprise whatever.
"I won't, hey?"
It might have struck him rather strange that they were
"No."
there, or it might not.
"Why won't I?"
It was possible that they were going away from the town,
as lots of people did.
"Because 1 won't let you."
.
"What!"
But when our hero remarked that the three men riding
''I bought a ticket for Gila, and there is where I am going,
along with the riderless horse behind them were the robber·
providing the train goes as fa!' as there," went on Wild,
he was perfectly right.
Captain Nighthawk had planned to send them with his keeping perfectly cool am! enjoying it all as though it was a
big joke.
horse, while he rode to Gila by the train.
He could see what sort of /a fellow the conductor was a nd
He wanted to get there ahead to lay all the plans and br
ready when they came.
he thought it would be a fJood idea to bring him down a
The train soon came along, and then there was nothin12: peg.
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He was about the most bullying railroad employe he had
ever come in contact with.
The conductor's mad was up, too, and he turned as red
as a beet when he saw that Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart
were smiling broadly.
"See here!" he exclaimed, taking our hero by the arm
and pulling him to his feet, "I've a notion to slap you in
the mouth, do you know that?"
Whack!
Instead of smacking the boy in the mouth, he received a
back-handed blow on his own mouth, and, staggering back,
he struck the seat on the other side of the car aisle and fell
into the lap of a timid-looking passenger.
Young Wild West was on his feet now, his eyes flashing
dangerously.
"I ~ardly think that anything like you will slap me!" he
exclaimed. "Now, then, if you don't apologize for what
you have done I will give you a thrashing and then report
you to the section superintendent in the bargain."
"Great Jupiter!" howled the conductor, as he quick1y got
upon his feet. "1 will throw you off at the next stop!"
·
"Don't you try it."
"An' I'll give you a good lickin', too, before I do it!"
"Take my advice and quiet down."
"Take that, you sassy young hound!"
. He made a vicious swing at our hero, who neatly ducked
it and then sent a hard left to his stomach in return.
Flop!
Once more the conductor sat in the timid passenger's lap.
As he partly got himself righted he put his hand in his
coat pocket and pulled out a big bulldog revolver.
Whack!
Wild struck him a blow on the wrist with the edge of his
hand and the weapon dropped to the floor of the car.
"Se.e here!" he said coolly, "if there is going to be any
shootmg done here, I will take a hand in it. I have been
giving y.ou good advice, and now I tell you that, unless you
apologize, I'll begin to shoot the buttons off your coat!"
He whipped out one of his revolvers as he spoke and leveled it at the conductor.
Pale with fright and thoroughly cowed, the fellow bawled
.
out: >
"D'on't shoot! I'll apologize! I was in the wrong."
"Do you hear what he says, gentlemen?" Wild said loud
enough for the passengers to hear. "He says he was in the
wrong. Is he saying what is so or not?"
"Yes!"
"Of course he ·was in the wrong, and he knows it."
"Certainly he was in the wrong."
"You never did a thing to cause him to act that way."
"He ought to be reported."
These and many similar expressions came from the passengers.
At this juncture a brakeman came into the car.
He was a burly fellow, built on the plan of the conductor.
"What's the matter, Dave?" he cried out, moving toward
~t where the conductor was standing in front of
t
Wild.
"Nothin', Bill," was the reply. "There was a little misunderstandin', but it was me who was in the Wl'Ong. It's all
.right."
"Oh! I thought the young fellow was making a muss."
The brakeman quickly withdrew, and then the timid man
breathed a sigh of relief.
The conductor went on through the car and out into the
adjoining one, and Wild sat down as though nothing had
·
happened.
One of the most impressed of the passengers was Captain
Nighthawk.
He realized that Young Wild West was a dangerous young
fellow to fool with.
He lighted a fresh cigar and remained quietly in his seat
during the balance of the journey to Gila.
When the train stopped he got off, followed by Young
Wild West and his two partners.
As the storm had ceased, it was quite a pleasant night
that they stepped out in.
Gila was a rather small town.
. But. it .was quite a ~enter for the ranchmen in the outlymg districts, and considerable business was done there
The Wells Fargo Company had an express bank there
'
and considel'able business was transacted.
As they were leaving the depot Wild turned to Jim Dart
and whispered:
''You follow Dick Knight and see where he goes. Charlie
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and I will try to find some one connected with the railroad
and learn whether there is two million dollars in the town
or not. Meet us in front of the express office."
"All right," answered Jim, and then he started off in the
wake of the villain.
.
We will follow Jim.
Captain Nighthawk was apparently going to take things
easy for a while, for he started leisurely up the street and
stopped at the first public place he came to.
Jim did not go in, but waited outside.
It was evident that the robber leader was not acquaintedin the place, for he did not mix with any o~ the frequenters
of the saloon.
He bought a drink or two, and, after idling away probably fifteen minutes, came out.
"'
Then he moved off down the street.
He went past the express office twice, each time looking
carefully at it as though he was very much interested in it.
Jim was now perfectly satisfied that there was where the
money was that the robbers were after.
He looked around for some signs of Wild and Charlie,
,.
but failed to see any.
As he had been detailed by Wild to follow the man, he
stuck right at it.
Captain Nighthawk, as he chose fo call himself, now
turned down the street toward the outskirts of the town,
and Jim did not fail to note that he was proceeding in the
direction that the horsemen were likely to come from when
they arrived.
The captain walked slowly and Jim was forced to do
likewise.
The boy did not want him to know that he was following
him, so he did not get very close to him.
There were but few to be seen on the street, though in
one or two public places the lights were burning brightly
and the sounds of revelry came from within.
Jim knew that it would not be very long now before the
horsemen got there-that is, if they really were heading
for Gila to meet the man who had given his name as Dick
Knight.
Tney would get there half an hour behind the train if they
rode at a stiff gait, as they had a few minutes' start of it
and the road was pretty good.
The captain of the gang walked about half a mile out of
town and then halted under the shadow of some trees.
Jim was not far distant, watching his every move.
Then a rather long wait followed.
But after a while the thud of horses' hoofs was heard, and
then Jim knew that the man's companions were coming.
The next minute he caught a glimpse of the approaching
horsemen.
It did not take him long to discover that there were three
of them, and that there was an extra horse with them.
' As they neared the spot where Captain Nighthawk was,
he suddenly ran out in the l'Oad and waved a handkerchief.
The horsemen stopped quickly enough.
There was a short conversation then, after which the
man who had been waiting mounted the extra horse and all
rode across a field toward the town.
Jim took the chance of being able to head them off by
going in another direction, and ran along at a smart clip.
He could easily see that the men would have to turn or
else cross the railroad track.
He got to a clump of trees and then, sure enough, tne
four came riding up.
"There is the express office right over there," Jim heard
the captain say. "The two million dollars is right there in
the big safe. We have got the tools to open the safe, and
the money will be ours inside of two hours!"

CHAPTER IV.
CAUGHT IN THE ACT.

Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie were standing in
a shadow when Captain Nighthawk passed the express office.
They waited until they saw that Jim Dart was after him
and then they walked to the door of the office, and. Wil<l gave
a rap on it.
"Who's there 1" came from within, showing that there
was a watchman there, in spite of the fact that it was dark
inside.
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"Will you tell us where we can find the superintendent? "
our hero questioned.
"He ain't in town," was the reply
"yYell, tell me where the man who has charge of the of/
fice is, then."
"You me:;i,n Mr. Lang?"
•7es, if he is the ofte who runs the business here."
'He's over to the hotel."
"Which hotel?"
"The one :;i,cross the street."
"All right. Thank you."
Wild and the scout at once started for the hotel.
They went into the bar-roQm as soon as they xeached it
and found only two or three guests loitering there. .
"I would like to see Mr. Lang," said Wild to the clerk.
"You can't see him before morning," was the reply. "He
gave orders ngt to be called until six."
"W.ell, I guess it will be all right to call him. The business I have with him is of the utmost importance."
"Can't help it, young man. I won't take the risk of calling him. There is only one man we would call him for and
that is John Lilly, the vice-pi•esident of the railroad:"'
"Where is John Lilly ? I guess he would do as well as
Lang for us to see."
"You'll most likely find him at home, though it isn't likely
he would see you at this hour of the night. He lives in
the house on the knoll near the depot over there."
"All right. We will go and see him."
· Wild and Charlie went out.
They walked over to the house on the knoll and found it
in utter darkness.
B,ut, nothing daunted, Wild mounted the steps and rang
the doorbell.
A minute elapsed, and then he rang again.
Then footsteps were heard inside, and presently a voice
called out:
"Who's there?"
Our hero was known to several officials of the road so it
occurred to h_im that John Lilly might have 11eard of him."
"Young \\'ild West," he answered.
"What do you want?" came from the inside.
"Tell Mr. Lilly that Young Wild West wants to see him
. at onee on very impoPt al}t business."
"Mr. Lilly is not at home."
"You are sure?"
"Yes; he went out a little after ten and will not be back
tHl to-marrow morning·. He went over to Rollins."
Rollins was a station about twenty miles to the east of
.
Gila.
"All right," said Wild. "If Mr. Lilly is not at home you
tell his wife or some one else to telegraph him that a gang
of robbers intend to steal two million dollars to-night. That
is all I have to say just now."
"All right!" came the answer, 11-fter a moment's silence.
Wild and Charlie left and went back to the hotel.
"Did you see him?" asked the clerk.
"No," answered Wild. "He is not at home."
"I guess he is home, all right. They weuldn't disturb him
'
·
that is all."
"Well, if that is the case I'll bet he will wish they had
disturbed him."
The clerk showed more interest when he hea,.rd this remark.
"Come over here, young fellow," he said, walking back to
the desk that was in a corner of the room.
Wild and the scout followed him over.
"Is it very important that you should see either Lang or
.
Lilly?" the clerk asked.
"Well, as near as I can understand, there is a matter of
two million dollars involved," answered our hero. "But that
isn't much to the railroad company or the express company,
I suppose."
The clerk looked astonished.
"Does Mr. Lang know you?" he queried, after a pause.
"I guess not. I n~ver heard of him until to-night."
"We~!, wnat is your name?"
"Young Wild West."
The man gave a start.
"Not the young fellow who has the reputation of being
the greatest deadshot this side o~ the Mississippi?" he
tasped.
"The very same. This is one of my partners, Cheyenne
J)harlie. You may·have heard of him."
"I have heard of you both. Gracious! I have heard a lot

about you, Young Wild 'West. What is the trouble, anyhow?"
I can't tell you that just now."
A!J.d you must see Mr. Lang?"
Jhis w~s sa.id half musingly.
. Well, ~t mlght be of the greatest importance to him if I
did see him."
."He is a _very peculiar man, and if I were to wake him
without tellmg: him that something very ~rave was the matte~: he would simply order me to get away from his room."
Well, I t~ll you w!i-a;t you do, then. Ask him if he know:;
that there is two_ million dollars in town, all in a lump in
thousand-~ollar bills and negotiah>le paper. He will be intei:ested right away, I'll !:)et! Then say to him that Young
Wil? West say~ th3:t .a gang of robbers are in to\\'TI. If he
\ion t say he is willmg to see us, then I will miss my
·
guess!"
"All right. I will take the chances on waking him."
, The clerk went upstairs immediately.
_Half ~n h_our had already passed since th.e arrival of our
fnends m G1~a, and Wild was getting a little anxious.
_He felt qmte certain that the robbers would get to wor11.
without del~y as soon as they were all in town.
It was 9uite natural that they would have a pla,.n of action
f~irmed, smce they knew exactly where the money and securiI
ties were located.
~n about ten n:inutes the clerk came down hurriedly.
Mr. Lang will see you, gentlemen," he said politely
·
·
"Come, I will take you to him myself!"
Our two friends followed him up to one of the larger
rooms on the second tloor.
The clerk gave a knocl~ and a voiee from within said·
·
·
"Come in!,,.
The}' found Lang huniedly putting on his wearing apparel.
He 109ked at Wild and Charlie, and then nodded for the
clerk to leave the room.
"You· are Young Wild West," he said, fixing his · gaze on
Wild.
"Yes," was the reply.
"What is thi;; the clerk has been telling me?"
"Well, we happened to come by a little info1mation accidentally, which, if it is tru~, should be of the utmost impor·
tance to the railroad :;ind express companies."
"Tell me-quick!"
"In th~ first place, is there a large sum of money in the
safe at the office of the express company?" ·
"TheFe is always quite a large sum of money there " was
'
the rather evasive rejoinder.
"Well, we heard that there was two million dollars there.
Is that true ? "
The man hesitated a moment and then answered:
"Yes, that is true! There is something about the manner of you people that makes me believe I can t rust you."
"Well, then, Mr. Lang, there may be a gang at this··--'f'ffjminute tampering with that safe."
.
"Wl}at!"
"I mean what I say, sir."
. "Great Scott! And we thought that no one could possibly krow about the moner but trusted ones in the employ
of the two companies."
"Well, we caught on accidentally, and myself and tw<>
partners thought we would come to Gila and save the two
·
million- dollars for you."
"Where is the other gentleman-you say there are three
of you?"
"I sent him to watch the leader of the gang who came
here on the train with us."
"Is that so?"
"Yes, sir."
"And you wanted to save the money for us?"
"Exactly. We always believe in doing a good turn to
any one \vho is deserving of it. I m!lke it a point to down
every rascal I can, you know."
"Well, Young Wild West, if you can be the means of saving that pile of money for us you will be handsomely rewarded for it."
"Then we have your permission to go ahead?"
"Certainly."
It w:ill
"Put it in writing-just a 'few words, please.
keep us from getting in trouble with any of the officials or
employees."
Lan2' quickly 2'0t a vad and vencil and wrote the followin£:

;;wen,
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A few feet from the robbers the form of a man lay upon
"Young Wild West and his two partners are hereby authorized to act as protectors of the valuable bundle that the floor.
It was the watchman, and he was either dead or unconwas this day placed in the safe in the exoress office at Gila.
sciou-.
"(Signed)
WILLIAM LANG."
Jim Dart and Lang were now at the foot of the steps, so
"Put the date on it," said Wild, as he read it, "then it Will concluded that it was time to act.
"Now is our time, Charlie!" he whispered.
will be all right."
Op.en flew. the trapdoor, up went Wild and Charlie, and,
Lang hurriedl y did so.
"Now, I suppose you are ready to go over to the office leveling their revolvers at the robbers, our hero cried in
ringing tones:
with us, Mr. Lang?"
"Rascals! You are caught in the act!"
"Yes, in a minute."
Uttering cries of alarm, the robbers recoiled, glaring at
He finished di·ess ing, and then grabbing a big navy revolver from a drawer, put on his hat and started out with the weapons.
them.
They left the hotel in a hurry.
CHAPTER V.
"Is there any possible way of getting- into the office besides the ways generally in use?" asked our hero, as they
THE TWO MILLION DOLLARS IS STOLEN.
headed for the office.
"Only by the cellar," was the reply. "But there is a
Young Wild West had arrived on the scene just about
man on guard, and at the least sign of any one breaking in
five minutes too late to prevent the robbers from opening
he would telegraph for assistance."
the safe.
·
"To whom would he be apt to tel egraph?"
The villain called Lenny was a thorough crook, who had
"To me, John Lilly, and a deputy sheriff half a mile from
served
some
years
of
his
time
in
San
Francisco
and
otheihere, who has half a dozen men ready "for instant call.
Tl-iey are all in the employ of the railroad. It is necessary, cities of the Pacific slope.
He had acquired a knowledge of all the methods to open
you know."
safes and was the possessor of a kit of tools that was perWild had noticed that there was a telegraph instrument fect in detail.
in Lang's room at the hotel, so he said no more on that
The safe in the express office had yielded readily to hirr.
particular subject just then.
after a single hole had been drilled through the edge of the
As they reached the express office just the vestige of a ring that was about the combination lock.
gleam of light came from one of the windows and then all
The robbe~ had struck the right place the first time, and
was in darkness again.
''The watchman ha lighted his pipe, I guess," said Lang he had been in the act of opening the heavy door when
Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie appeared on the
in a low tone.
He was going to knock on the door, but Wild restrained scene.
Foi; a mom~nt the villains were stunned, but they rehim.
covered themselves quickly.
"That light was not caused by a match," he whispel'e.J.
The thought of being captured made them desperate.
"It was more likely made by the gleam of a dark lantern.
In spite of the fact that they were covered by the re·
The flash was not b1·ight enough for the flame of a match." voJvers in the hands of our two friends, they did not sur·
Cheyenne Charlie moved around the side of the building. render.
·
As he did so he ran plump into the arms oj some one!
It was Captain Nighthawk who held the dark-lantern in
"Hello, Charlie! Is that you?" a voice whispered.
his hands, and as quick as a flash he threw it at Wild and
It was Jim Da1t!
Charlie.
"Yes!" was the reply. "\\There is Wild?"
Crash!
"Right in front."
The lamp hit a high wire screen just back of Charlie's
Jim Dart ran around to "·here Wild and Lang stood.
head, the glass globe broke into fragments and the light
Catching our hero by the arm, he exclaimed in a very was extinguished.
low tone:
"Open the safe door!" said the robber captain, in a
"The robbers are at work in:::lde. They went in through
the cellar from the back. I ha<l a tussle ·with the guard and hoarse whisper to Lenny.
Lenny swung it open.
wa s forced to down him to save my own life. I am afraid
Nir;hthawk put his hand inside, and the first thing it
they have killed the watchman,_ for I haven't heard a sound
touched was a package that was so bulky that it must have
since they went in."
pressed against the door.
Thi s was very surpri sing, especially to Lang.
The safe was one of the sort that had but a single door
All' hands hastened around the corner of the building.
and hence the readiness with which he got his hand on th~
Near the s pot where Charlie had met Jim four horses package.
ddl cd and ready to be mounted.
Ii must have weighed thirty or fo1ty pounds, but the
re the steed~ of the robbers.
captain
di<l not hesitate.
TVild West led the way to the rear of the building,
He jerked it out in a twinkling, his fingers clasping the
in hand.
twine with which it was tied.
of the light that came from the stars he saw a
Then with a single leap he was at the door th&t opened
01· half open.
to the street.
it, lay the body of a man.
One of the first things the villains did on getting inside
The daring boy went dow-n the cellar steps with the quick- the office after they had knocked down the watchman and
ness or a cat.
chloroformed him, was to take the bar from the door.
Captain Nighthawk simply had to 'turn the key and freeHe " ·as followed closely b y Cheyenne Charlie.
On the head of a barrel a can<lle was dimly burning, evi- dom was before him.
de11tly placed ther by the robbers so they could sec their
Crack!
way in case they were foTccd to come out in a hurry.
ChC'yenne Charlie fired a shot just then, but it was only
By aid of the faint and rather uncC'rtain light that came by guesswork, for he could scarcely sec his own hand, so
from this they could see a flight of step that ran to a room dark was it in the office.
above in the forward part of the building.
"Come on, boys!" cried the robber leader.
As they reached the foot of the te1)~ Wild saw that
Then the key turned with a sharp click, the door swung
there was a trapdoor above, and that it was open about a open and out he dashed upon the sidewalk!
couple of inches.
His two companions darted after him.
Crack! Crack!
Up they went, almo ·t side: by side.
One of them dropped. '
When their heads \\'ere on a level with the crack caused
It was the man called Zeke.
b~· the parthr- opcncd door the~· paused and got a look at the
A ~hot from Young Wild West had settled the business
front of the room a bove them.
The big safe was in pl ain view, and, kneeling and stand- for him.
But the other two villains never stopped.
ing before it, were three masked men.
They got around the corner of the building and reached
A kit of tools such a~ are used b~· burglan; lay on the
thefr horses in all almost incredible short space of time.
.tloor and one of the men had a dark lantern in his hand,
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They had not figured on being followed by such experiYoung Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie ran for the door
enced scouts.
just as Jim Dart and Lang emerged from the cellar.
For nearly a mile the trail led along the track in the
Then it was that the clatter of hoofs came to their ears.
direction of Yuma, and then they left it and pointed across
"They have got away!" cried Jim.
a sandy tract to the wagon road.
"But they didn't get the money!" added Lang.
Young \;l\'ild West and his partners found it and followed
Wild and Charlie rushed out only to cat;:h sight of the
four horses running madly across the field in the direction it with little trouble.
"By Jove!" exclaimed Wild. "It looks as though they
of the railroad track.
,
Two of them were riderless, as the villains had started are going back to Yuma, boys."
"It are putty nervy in 'em if they do," ' retorted the scout.
them off with them.
"Well, I suppose that is the last place they think they
Lang remained in the office with Jim and nervously struck
would be looked for," spoke up Jim. "They know very
a match.
Then a cry of dismay came from his lips and he stood as well that we would be apt to tell that we saw them in
Yuma."
though transfixed in front of the open safe.
"That may be, too," said Wild. "But it strikes me that
"It is gone!" he cried. "The two million dollars .is gone!"
"Is that so?" asked Jim, keeping cool. "Are you sure they don't think we knew who they were."
"I don't believe they did," nodded Charlie.
of it?"
"Then it would be the proper play for them to get to
"Sure! There can be no mistake about it. The safe
was so full of papers and books that we had barely room their headquarters as soon as possible with the booty," adto put the package in. Oh! how could the villains have mitted Jim.
The robbers had had such a good start of them that it
learned that it was here? The officials of the road will be
rnined! Two million dollars! Just think of it! We were was doubtful if our friends would overtake them.
Though the horses they had been supplied with were
trying to keep it such a secret, too, until we got a chance
good ones, they were not as speedy as their own.
to dispose of it."
Then, again, they had to pause now and then to make
"Well, it is too bad, but don't go into hysterics, my dear
man. You can bet all you are worth that Young Wild West sure that the trail led that way.
"The two dead ones we left behind might be recognized,"
will save that two million for you yet. He never yet undertook a thing that he did not do. Just take it easy, please." said Jim, as the thought came in his head suddenly. ''That
.
Jim ran out of the door now and found Wild and Charlie would give a clue to the robbery."
"That is very true," answered our hero. "They might
standing outside as though undecided what to do.
be recognized, and then again they might not."
"Which way did they go, Wild?" asked Jim.
The trail led on into Yuma and then they lost it, since
"Over there, in the direction of the railroad track," WM
the reply. "They took the other two horses with them, too." there "·ere so many tracks in the street that it was impossible to pick out those of the four ho1·ses they had been fol"And they got the two million dollars, Wild."
lowing.
"What!"
.
Young Wild West was pretty certain that the two robOur hero was astounded when he heard this.
bers had headed straight for the saloon.
He had no idea that the robbers had got the money,
But he did not go there now.
"It is a fact. The gentleman here says they got it."
He rode up to the depot.
"It is a fact," said Lang, in a dismal tone of voice. "They
He was not surprised when he saw a light in the express
got the package."
"Well, it is too bad. If we had only felt that we could office.
That La11g had telegraphed what had happened he felt
have gone ahead right at the start this would not have
happened. But, Mr. Lang, I must say that you people sure.
He dismounted a nd went to the door of the office.
\Yere awful careless with that much money. Why did you
There were several men inside and they seemed to be
ever have ·it brought here to Gila, anyway?"
"I don't really know. It \Yas the doings of one of the terribly excited.
The door was opened and he promptly stepped in.
•head officials down this way. He probably thought he was
The men looked at him inquiringly.
doing a thing that was particularly safe."
"I am Young Wild West.," he said. "I suppose you have
"He didn't, though, so it has turned out. But never mind!
•
received word concerning me?"
I will try and save that two million dollars."
"Oh, yes! we have heard from Lang," answered one of
"Thank you! If you do you will be amply rewru:ded, I
the men. "Have you heard anything?"
assure you.''"
"No, we haven't heard anything, but we know about where
"Well, that is something we will talk about afterward.
they are."
Vlhat we· want just now are three good horses."
"You do?"
"I will get them for you."
"Yes."
"Do so. And then keep what has happened a secret, will
"Tell us-quick!"
you?"
"To whom am I talking to, please?"
"Do you advise that?"
"I am Mason, the operator here in the Yuma o
"Yes. You might tell the <leputy sheriff about it if you
"Well, I don't know as I can tell you anything,
like, but beyond that I would keep it a secret~ outside of
Wait until I am sure of it. Then I will be gla
the officials themselves."
you the information."
"I will do as you say-at least to-night, anyhow."
The telegraph operator looked at him.
They now hurried for the hotel.
"Well, I shan't urge you," he said, after a pause. "'IAl.ng
It so happened that there were some pretty good saddlehorses in the stable and our three friends were fitted out in said we were not to interfere with you 'in any way."
"All right. We will be going now. We merely stopped
short order.
"Now for ther trail!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie. "It in because we saw the light here."
Our three friends now rode back to the hotel and put the
strikes me jest right, boys, this does."
The scout was never happier than when he was following horses away.
They did not go any furth,er than the· desk of the clerk
up some rascally white men or Indians.
when they went inside.
He was just in his element now ..
.It was well toward morning, and they thought it useless
The heavy rain of the day and evening had made the
.
ground so soft that the tracks of the horses of the two to wake the girls.
"We will take a look around the ·saloon, but won't go
robbers could be followed with comparative ease, in spite
inside,'' said Wild, as they started across the street.
of the partial gloom .
Just as they got near the saloon a Chinaman came out in
The stars gave light enough for our friends to see them
very much of a hurry.
here and there.
It was Hop Wah, one of their s,ervants.
They followed the trail until they came to the railroaa
track, and then they were forced to dismount in order to
pick out the hoofprints.
CHAPTER VI.
Captain Nighthawk anrl Lenny had evidently followed
HOP WAH PLAYS DRAW POKER.
the track a distance for the express purpose of throwing
Hop Wah was a Chinaman who liked the great American
those who might pursue them off the scent.
But the hoofprints were there between the ties, just the gambling game called draw poker.
Whenever he got a good chance he would play it.
same.
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was a good-sized one, and nearly all of them were playing
Though innocent in looks and actions, he was not a nov- some sort of a gambling game.
card
l
ice at the game; indeed, it took a genuine professiona
Consequen tly they paid little or no attention to the ensharp to keep an end up with him.
of the Chinaman.
trance
Hop had sneaked away from the hotel after hearing that
Hop was just in his element now.
Young Wild West and his partners had left the town.
He was shrewd enough to know that the men meant to
Wild had interfered so many times when the Chinaman relieve him of his money in short order.
was cheating innocents out of their money, and had made
But he did not intend that they should.
him invariably give it back to them that he was very careThe cards were cut and Hop won the deal.
ful about getting into a game when his young boss was
He fumbled the cards awkwardly and then put the pack
al'ound.
the table for the saloonkeep er to cut.
on
Hop naturally chose a saloon to look for a game.
The cut was made and he started to deal.
He dropped into the place kept by the short, thick-set
He did this as a real novice might have done it, and the
man, who was a member of the gang of robbers that had men exchanged glances and smiled pityingly.
their headquarte rs at his saloon.
But with all his apparent awkwardne ss, Hop had dealt
This man bore the name of Peter Locke, and when he saw himself four aces cold.
the innocent-lo oking Mongolian come in he resolved to get
He meant to get some of the money the rascals had and
what money he had.
sooner he began the bettet he thought it would be.
the
That was a rule that was generally carried out at Pete's
Hop did not know what cards the others had, nor did he
saloon.
care.
When a "bird" came in he was generally "picked" and sent
In tumbling the cards about on the table preparator y to
out "bare."
had picked out the four aces and placed
Hop had sneaked awa.y from his brother, so none of his dealing themhehecould
get them when he wanted them.
them where
companion s knew where he was.
The ante was twenty-five cents, and Hop smiled as he
He had about a hundred dollars with him, and he wanted
looked at the solitary silver quarter on the table and said:
to double it if he could.
"How many cards you wantee ?"
Then he would be able to send a neat little sum to China
The man nearest to him took three, the next one two,
to buy luxuries for the little Hops he had left there.
for one.
When he came in and walked up to the bar in a hesi- while Pete simply called
"Me takee one, too," said Hop, with a smile, and he
tating way Pete Locke grinned and winked at the few men
did so.
who were standing around.
Then the fellow who had the first chance bet a dollar.
But the hesitating was way only affected by Hop Wah.
He had three queens in his hand, and he thought that
He had spent over a year in different parts of the mining
be enough to beat the Chinaman with.
of
would
line
the
in
up
picked
districts, and what he had not
The other man dropped out, remarking as he did so:
"skin" gambling from the cl'Ooks to be found in those places
"I didn't git anything."
was hardly worth knowing.
Pete only had a four-flush, but it was his play to boost
"Chinee wantee Jilly whisky," he said, smiling blandly at
it up, so the victim would put a lot of money in the pot,
the proprietor.
as they called the money in the center of the table.
have
kin
you
coin
ther
"All right, John. If you've got
"I'll meet that dollar an' jest raise it five more," he obit," was the reply.
who put on a look of
"Me gottee money," and Hop purposely showed his roll. served, grinning at the Chinaman,
surprise.
loungers.
the
of
The eyes of Pete glistened, as did those
"Whattee me do now?" he asked.
The Chinaman poured out a drink of the liquor, paid for
"It will cost you six dollars to see what I've got in my
it, and then looked about him with a sickly grin on his salhand," was the reply.
low countenanc e.
"Me puttee in six dollee, then me bettee ten dollee more!"
Pretty soon he started for a room in the rear of the
The sixteen dollars came from the bag-like garment somebuilding, where voices could be heard.
on the table.
It was not the room used by the i;obbers, but one adjoin- where and was placed
The other player hesitated a moment, but a look from
ing it.
ahead.
It was, in fact, the room used for gambling purposes, Pete told him to go
he held up three fingers, which
however,
so,
doing
Before
regular
the
for
tables
other
besides
it,
in
table
faro
a
having
a kind.
of
three
had
he
that
meant
games.
_card
The saloonkeep er nodded.
Hop paused at the doorway and looked in, smiling some
Then the bet was raised to twenty dollars .
more.
Pete kept it going in great shape.
."Play pokee?" he said, turning to the proprietor.
He raised it to fifty.
"Oh, I reckon so," was the reply. "Do you want to take
"Makee hundred, allee samee!" exclaimed. Hop, putting
a hand, John?"
up the money. "Me gottee bully good hand."
"Me no named John; me Hop."
The men looked at each other in silence for a moment.
Do you wanter take a hand at a
,,.~~e1>.J11Ulal all right. Hop!
Then the man who had made the first bet said:
game of bluff?"
"I'll call you!"
Whatee bluff?"
But he made no move to put down the money.
t's a game a feller kin win about a thousand dollars
"Puttee money on table," . remarked Hop, smiling and
Wfth only a pair of deuces in his hand."
his eyes. "No play pokee without money."
•Allee samee dlaw pokee!" and Hop nodded in a satisfied winking
The fellow did not have enough to call the bet, so he
way.
it from the man who had dropped out.
The man called Doctor had not gone with the re.st of the borrowed
"I'll drop out; my hand isn't worth it,'' said Pete, who
gang to steal the two million dollars, and as they were all
was no need of risking anything further.
linked in together, Pete Locke called him and asked him to thought there
"What have yer got?" demanded the man who had called.
tend bar for him while he had a little game with the .China"Me gottee four aces!" and, throwing down the cards so
man.
all could see them, Hop raked in the money.
"I won't be more'n half an hour," he said.
The three gaml:ilers looked at each other in astonishme nt.
Hop heard the remark, but his face did not change a
"Bully good hand, allee samee,'' remarked the Chinaman.
particle.
never gittee hand likee dat velly often."
He was one of the most innocent-lo oking Chinamen that "Me
"I should reckon not!" exclaimed Pete, who thought it
the men in the saloon remembere d of ever seeing.
had happened by chance.
The proprietor went over to a table where three men surely
Hop was way ahead of the game now, and he settled
were playing for small stakes.
down to have an enjoyable time.
"Wanter make it a five-handed game, boys?" he asked.
He played for about two hours and lost about a hundred
As they belonged to his gang they certainly did, and they
of his winnings.
hastened to say so.
And all this time the three men were doing their best to
There was an exchange of glances between the three rashim.
cals as Hop sat down on the chair and one of the men was beat
When they had everything just to their liking, Hop failed
kind enough to make a place for him.
to make a large bet.
Then Pete sat down.
Once he refused to bet when he had four kings cold.
There were orobablv a score of men in ' the room, which
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The shrewd Chinaman knew that one of the others would
hold four aces.
CHAPTER VIL
It was a great game.
Shoitly after midnight they got up and held a consultaTHE ROBBERS ARE LOCATED.
tion, leaving the Chinaman at the table.
There was a window close at hand, and, without the least
"What's the matter, Hop?" exclaimed Young Wild West,
warning of what he intended to do, Hop got up and crawled as he recognized the Chinaman. "What's your hurry?"
out.
Before Hop could reply out came three men from the
Then he made for thee hotel on a run.
saloon.
Arriving there, he placed the money he had won in his
They were Pete, the proprietor, and the .other two gamsaddle-bags and then hurried back to the w:indow and climbed biers.
in, just as though it was a common thing for him to do.
One of them had a knife in his hand and he was leaping
"What did you go out that way for?" Pete demanded, toward the Chinaman.
showing a little anger in his manner.
"Hold on, there!" said Wild coolly. "Never mind using
"Dat de way me always go outee," answered Hop inno- that sticker on him. Just take it easy."
cently.
·
Then he took a step forward and shot out his right fist,
"Where did you go to?"
catching the rascal und~r the chin and knocking him in a
"Me go out to gittee lilly flesh air."
heap to the ground.
.
.
He put on a puzzled look, as tlfough he could not underThe other fellow had never seen Wild and his partners ,
stand why they should think it strange in his going out.
and he was not aware of the so1t of stuff they were made of.
The villains were deceived.
He drew his revolver, just as the proprietor made haste
They could not think that Hop was anything else than to get inside again.
an innocent Chinaman, after all.
Crack!
Then Pete Locke tried new tactics.
Young \Vile! West jerked out his own revolver and fired
He invited Hop to drink.
before the man had a chance to pull the· trigge r.
He meant to have back the money that had been lost by
With a \'ell of pain the villain dropped hi s shooter, and
him, and what the Mongolian had as well.
then with · his arm hanging limp at his side, he darted
"Me takee dlink with um Melican man," said Hop, smil- through the' doorway.
ing as though he was simply delighted at the invitation.
Wild and his partners followed Hop toward the hotel,
"Me likee good whisky."
and lhen the man who had been knocked down by our hero
The saloon-keeper went out to get the drink.
got up and ran in the saloon.
Hop followed him as far as the door.
"Wha t \1·as vou do in' in there, you yall er galoot?" asked
Hop was apparently watching what was going on at a Cheyenne Chai·lie.
table near him, b11t in reality he was watching the villain.
"Me play lilly pokee," was the reply. '\Me win Melican
He saw that Pete put a few drops of something in tlle men's money."
glass before pouring in the whisky.
. "But what did you come out in such a hurry for?" Jim
Hop Wah did not want U> go to sleep just then.
Dart asked. .
.
,,
Consequently he did not mean to swallow that dose.
"Time to g1ttec out; they go to loll um putty soon.
Pete brought in the glass and then Hop sat down at the
"Well, if you had gon~ to bed, as you .~hould have do:r;-e,
table again.
you wouldn't have got mto any trouble, spoke up W1.d.
The villain also. brought a drink for himself and the other ;'Haven't I told you enough i.o behave yourself and let
two men.
gambling alone?"
.
"H ' 1 kl
•
h'
l
· I
"Yes Misler Wild tell um dat, but me no t'mkee Misler
ere s uc ." he sai d , p Jacmg
is g ass to his
ips.
Wi.ld
,:,oul,J
know,"
answered
Hop
innocently.
"Dlinkee hearty! Velly goodee luck!" reto1ted the China"
"
This made them laugh in spite of themselves.
.
maHn. ]'ft
h
1
t h' 1·
f h. fl ·
I
"We win four five hundled dollee," went on the Chmae 1 ed t e g ass o is ips so part o is owmg s eeve man. "ue feel ~llee samee bully boy with um glassee eye!"
covered the bottom· part of it.
m
"Well you had better go and get some sleep if you expect
Then he placed it to his lips, but kept them tightly shut to turn' out early enough to help Wing attend to
the
and allowed tlle contents to run into his sleeve.
horses,, said Wild. "Why! it is near morning now!"
He seemed to be a long while getting the drink down
"Me' gittee up, all right," said Hop. "Me no l~kee sleep,
• his throat, but the fact was that he was giving it a chance anyway." As soon as they saw ~hat he went to his.quarters
to soak into his garments before he lowered his arm.
at the hotel Wild turned to his partners and S!lid:
Finally he placed the glass on the table and murmured:
"Now boys we \viii get back there. 1 am satisfied that
"Velly goodee whisky; me likee."
the two' mit"!i~n dollars is in that saloon that Hop just came
"That's' the!' stuff what'll make your pigtail grow!" chuc- out of in such a hurry."
.
kled one of the men.
"We might have asked ther yaller galoot if he seen
"N9w me feel likee playee more pokee," observed Hop, robber s," suggested the scout.
and he smiled a grin that was so simple that the deluded
"Oh, he wouldn't have known whether ~hey were robber:;
villains laughed aloud.
or not. All he knew was that he was trymg to cheat those
"All right," answered Pete. "Come ahead, boys."
who no doubt picked him up fo1· a foo1'" ·
As he sat down the saloon-keeper whispered to one of
"Well, when anybody picks Hop· up fo1: a fool thi>y Fill
the men:
soon find out their mistake," remarked Jim.
.
"I'll give him a dose that'll put him to sleep in less than
The three walked up the sti·eet a ways before crossmg
ten minutes, an' ther chances are that he won't wake up this time.
.
.
at all!"
.
And when they did cross they saw a vacant 1ot right m
Hop did not notice the whispering at all, but picked up front of them.
the pack of cards and began shuffling therri.
There was a blacksmith shop there, but all was as silent
They cut for deal and then started all over.
as the grave.
Hop "'on the first hand and raked in about seven dolla1·s.
"I think we may be a~le to .work o,~r \yay around to" t~e
"
rear of the saloon by gomg this way, said our he~·o.
\;\ e
It had been played on the square, and it was simply his might get a chance to get a peep through the wmdow of
good luck.
that back room."
But the second hand, the deal being made by Pete, the
"Good enough!" retorted Charlie.
betting went pretty high.
"We can do that easily, I guess," said Jim .
. H.oP had four nines, but he 'began to yawn and said he
They ,·f a!ked to the r ear of the blacl:l'.Sn:ith sh~p and then
guessed he would drop out. ..
turned in the direction of the saloon, p1ckmg then· \~ay over
However, when it came his deal he managed to fix the some very rough and stony gr?m;d.
.
.
cards so he got four aces.
They could easily tell. the bml~1i:ig_, becaus.e it was a little
All three of the others got good hands, too.
larger than any others m th'.lt V!cmity.
.
While he was yawning and stretching as tllough he was
When they finally got behn~d it Wild noticed that one of
going to drop off asleep every minute, he raked in about the windows in the rear w~s !:ugher than those usually found
two hundred dollars with the hand. He got the money and 1 in the first story of a building of. that sort.
then started. on a run out of the place.
The buildini!: itself was comparatively new, and that was

/

proof that the window must have been put there for a purpose.
Our hero led the way through the darkness toward the
window.
A bright light was shini.pg from it, which showed that
)the room was occupied.
"That is the room Doctor and the captain of the gang
came from when we were in the saloon to-night, I feel certain," said Wild. "I took particular notice of which side
the house it was on."
"That's ther place," spoke up the scout.
They got up close to the building without making the
•
least noise.
Then they found that the window-sill was about four feet.
above their heads.
But this could be easily overcome, since there was sufficient agility in Young Wild West for him to clamber upon
the shoulders of Charlie.
He got up there in no time.
Then he got a view of a portion of the interior of the
1·oom.
Almost the first object that met his gaze was the form
of the man who had given his name as Dick Knight.
He was lying on three chairs with his coat under his
head, sound asleep.•
Near him, lying on the floor, was another man, who was
no doubt the man who had escaped with him from the express office in Gila.
At the table sat Doctor and another man, half asleep,
with a revolver lying on the tablP before him.
An oil lamp was burning brighily, and our hero could
see all this at a glance.
He could see nothing of the package that had been taken
from the safe by the robbers, though.
Wild got down upon the ground a moment later.
"Vve have run them to cover, boys!" he said, in a whisper. "They are right in that room."
"Ther dickens!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie.
"It 1s a fact. The fellow who rode on the train with 11s
to Gila is there fast asleep. And there is another in the
same condition, who must su1·ely be the other one."
"Well, what is the next move'?" asked .Jim.
"Well, l suppose the best thing to no would be to go and
notify the men over in the ex.p1·ess office."
"Yes; if we were to go im;irle the villains might get
away with the money befo1·e we caught them all."
"If they ain't got a\Yay with it already."
"T\o 'you think they have, Wild?"
"Well, it seems to me if they brought it here and are
keeping it· here now, they must be fools."
"That is true."
"We hadTI't oughter all go away from here at one time,"
the i:cout whispered.
"'T'hat is so, Charlie .. I will appoint you to stay here and
~at ch, while J i:t;n and I go over and see the express

"
.~~IP!~right.

I reckon I'll kef'p a "·atch on 'em. There
come out of ther buildin' without I see 'em,

Come on, Jim."
l'J.n<l Dart now started off.
They 'worked their way across the field until they came
out nea1· the railroa<l depot.
There was a light in the express office yet, and they
promptly went io the door.
The telegraph operator admitted them.
"Ah!" he exclaimed, "there is a still hunt going on now.
The robbers will never get far with the two million dollars,
you can rest assured of that."
"Have you gpt any idea wh.ere they are?" queried our
hero.
"'Yes, the latest information we have received is that they
did not get out of Gila at all."
At this moment a big man with flowing whiskers got up
from a stool he had been sitting upon, and, walking up to
Wild, put his hand on his shoulder and exclaimed:
"Young felleJ', I'm ther sheriff of ther county, an' I arrest you as bein' one .of ther robbers!"
"You are a fool!" retorted Wild angi,'ily, as he jerked
himself loose from the man.
"Hold on, sheriff!" interposed the telegraph opeartor.
"The dispatches did not say that Young Wild West should
be arrested; rou are to keep him under surveillance, that
is all."
1
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Our hero was astonished.
"Who has been fool enough to send such word as that
here'?" he asked angrily.
"John Lily, one of the vice-presidents of the railroad. He
advised it to be done. You are the young fellow who visited his house in Gila, are you not'?"
"I certainly am."
"Well, then, you are the right one."
"Well," said Wild, calming down instantly, and looking
the sheriff in the eyes, "if you arrest me the chances are
that you will never see the money, that was stolen to-night."
"That's putty bold in you to say that!" was the quick
retort. "By Jove! I'm goin' to arrest you fellers, anyhow!
I believe you know all about ther robbery."
"Well," said our hero coolly, "I am not in the habit of
being arrested, and when it comes to an ignoraµt fool like
you are, I just won't have it! I know where the robbers
who got away are this minute. But if the officials of the
railroad and express companies want to try and throw the
robbery on us for want of a better excuse, I guess I'll keep
my mouth shut. Mr. Operator, can you reach Mr. Lang by
the wire'?"
"Yes," was the reply.
"Then just tell him what is going on and let me know
what he says."
The operator turned to his machine and the clicking told
!.hat he was sending quite a long message.
In a few minutes a reply came, during which time the
sheriff stood with his hand on the butt of a revolver that
protmded from his belt.
"Sheriff," said the operator, when he had received the
message, "Mr. Lang says that Young Wild West has carte
J>lanche to act as he chooses in this matter, and that under
no circumstances are you to interfere with him. Mr. West,
Mr. Lang says that you must not blame him or any officials
of the express company for what has happened. He puts
the utmost trust in you and your partners, and if the robbers are caught he believes that it will b& done through you."
"Mr. Lang is a sensible man," exclaimed Wild. "It is a
pity there are not more like him."
"I s'pose that's a hint on me," observed the sheriff testily.
"Oh, J don't know," retorted Wild. "I wasn't referring
lo )·ou, but if the shoe fits you, you can wf'ar it."
"See here!" and the man bristled up and .threw out his
long beard in an ang1·y manner. "If you go to insultin'
me I'll arrest you, anyhow."
"You have already anested me two or th1·ee times, but
I haven't seen you make a move to take me to jail yet."
"Well, you'll see ther move now, then! Come on!"
Out came hls revolver.
"If you offer to point that thing at me I'll knock you
down, sheriff or no sheriff!" exclaime<l Wild.
"You will, hey '? How's that? You think you kin--"
Spat!
The sheriff received a blow in the mouth fron:i Wild's
right fist, while the left knocked the weapon from his grasp.
He staggered back and fell over the stool he had been
seated upon when our friends came in and landed in a heap
on the floor.
"Come on. Jim!" said Wild. "I guess w~ will have to
rout the robbers without the assistance of anyone. I guess
we can do it, anyhow."
He went out. of the office, followed by his companion,
leaving the operator the picture of astonishment imd dismay.
The sheriff did not come out after them, though they
thought he would surely do so.
Wild and Jim hastened back to the saloon.
It was now close to dawn, but the lights in the place
were burning as brightly as ever.
They worked their way around to the rear and looked for
Charlie.
He was not there.
Then they searched around the stable and other outbuildings.
But no signs of the scout could be . found.
"That is queer," said ~'ild. "Charlie never leaves his
post like that."
"Maybe something has happened to him," Jim suggested.
"It looks that way. But it may be that some one has left
the house and that he has followed them."
"That's so. The chances are that such is the case."
They waited there until it began to grow daylight.
Then satisfied that Cheyenne Charlie had left the place
and followed some one, they went around to the £:ront o:f the
·
liuilding.

•
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As they got there who should come" out of the door but
Dick Knight, alias Captain Nighthawk!
"Good-morning, gentlemen!" 'he exclaimed, smiling and
nodding. "You are around rather early, are you not?"
"Yes," answered Wild. "We are looking for a package
containing two million dollars! Have you seen anything
of it?"
CHAPTER VIII.
CHARLIE SHOWS UP WITH GOOD NEWS.

Captain Nighthawk turned all colors.
The smile faded from his face as if by magic.
It was evident that he bad not the least idea that Young
Wild West knew of the robbery.
But he was one of the sort who is quick to recover.
"That is a whole lot of mdney, Young Wild West," he
said, forcing a smile. "I never saw such a sum in one pile.
Who has lost it, pray?"
"I didn't say any one had lost it; I simply said I was
looking for it," replied Wild, determined to play with him
_ ,.
a while.
"Well, I guess you will keep right on looking ror it,
then."
"Oh, I will find it inside of twenty-four hours."
·
"I hope you do."
The leader of the robbers laughed lightly as he said this.
"Do you really hope so, Mr. Knight?"
"Sure."
'
"Well, suppose you help me find it, then?"
"I help you? Just tell me how I can help you, and- I will."
"Well, •all you have got to do is to tell me where you put
the package you took from the safe in the express office
over in Gila. Then I will be able to get the two million in
shor t order."
An expression that seemed to be one of real surprise
came over the robber's countenance.
"What do you mean?" he cried. "Do you mean to say
that I took a package from a safe, Young Wild West?"
"That is just what I mean," was the retort. "Hold Up
your hands, Dick Knight, or you will be a dead man inside
of two seconds!"
Wild had whipped out a six-shooter in a hurry, and just
as he covered the villain a voice called out behind him:
"Put up that gun, you crazy young galoot! If you don't
I'll shoot ther legs from under you!"
In spite of his wonderful nerve and coolness, our hero
,
turned to see who it vvas who gave the command.
About thirty feet behind him stood the sheriff with a
double-barrel shotgun leveled at his legs.
The instant Wild turned Captain Nighthawk made a leap
to get into the saloon.
Some one opened the door for him and he got inside in a
twinkling.
Jim had turned when Wild did, and when he looked around
again the saloon door was closing.
As Wild realized what had happened, he waa almost angry
enough to shoot the gun out of the sheriff's hands.
But he contr olled himself, and, looking steadily at the
man, exclaimed:
"The fellow who just got away has got the two million
dollars. If we fail to get lum now it is your fault."
There was something in the tone of the boy's voice that
made the sheriff come to the quick conclusion that he had
·
made a big mistake.
"So Dick Knight is one of ·ther robbers, hey?" he said,
lowering his gun.
"He is the leader of them."
"Well, I'll take your word fur i.t. Come on, let's git
him, then!"
There were two men with the sheriff, each can·:ring a
bundle of placards.
The old man ga ve a determined tug at his ,1-hiskers and
made for the door of the saloon.
Wild and Jim follo wed him inside.
Pete Locke was the only man in the barroom, and he
was dozing in the thick tobacco smoke that filled the place
with his head on the bar.
"What'll you have, gents?" he asked sleepily.
"We want ther feller what jest come in here!" exclaimed
•
the sheriff. "We want Dick Knight."
"He jest run through an' went out of ther back do·o r,"

was the reply. "Said he had to go somewhere in a hurry
an' wanted his horse."
Wild knew the man was simply trying to stave them off.
But it occurred to him that the rol)ber might have gone
for his horse.
A quick glance about the room and he saw that the door
leading to the room with the high window was ajar.
He ran quickly to it and threw it open.
There was not a soul inside!
The door leading outside vvas open; though, and that
might have signified that the villa~n had gone out that way.
He hastened out and ran for the stable.
A man was there at work.
"Where is Dick Knight?" Wild asked.
"Jest gone!" replied the man, jerking his thumb toward
the rear of the barn . "He didn't take time to put ther
saddle on his horse. Somethin' must be ther matter."
The man acted as though he was telling the truth.
Wild hastened around behind the stable and found there
was a growth of timber right at the back of it.
A crooked wagon road ran into it, and he made up his
mind that the robber captain had gone that way.
But how he could have mounted and got away so quickly
was a mystery.
Of course he could not have done it without assistance.
At first Wild was going to take one of the horses and
start in pursuit.
But it occurred to him that Cheyenne Charlie had probably followed some one who had left the place while they were
over at the telegraph office, and in that case it wouJ..d .be
better to wait till he got back.
The scout would most likely succeed in locating the spot
where the money was.
Wild decided to remain right there in town.
It might be that the robber captain h.,ad not left the
building, after all.
He told Jim of the conclusion he bad come to and then
they went back into the saloon.
One of the .men in the company of the sheriff was tacking
a placard to the wall.
The express company had got out the placards in a hurry,
keeping the printers at the newspaper office busy till daylight.
Wild and Jim read the notice, which was as follows:
$5,000 REW ARD!
The above reward will be paid for information
that will lead to the recovery of a package that
·was stolen from the safe in the express office at
Gila near the hour of midnight on April 16.
The placards were printed in big black ·letters and could
be read from a distance, so there was no doubt that the
·
posting of them would create a big sensation.
ng . '
"Sheriff,'' said Wild, when he had fini·shed readY
notice, "myself and partners just .need t11at five t
dollars. Things haven't been pannmg out very well 1 ly,
and if you don't try to arrest me again, I think we will
manage to get it before another twenty-four houia~as
passed; that is, if you will pay the rewa1:d on the· ~
.
.
of the package to you."
"I ain't goin' to bother with yer no more, Youn g Wild
·west,'' was the reply. ~'I've become satisfied that · you're
all right. I'm awful sorry that there was any t rouble-.._
atween us."
"All right. I guess we will be able to save the two mi.Ilion do1lars for the railroad company. Come, Jim! "Let's
go over to the hotel and see about getting our breakfast."
It was now about six o'clock and the sun was up.
Wild and Jim, who were pretty well tired out from the
continuous hustle they had been put to that night, walked
over to the hotel.
They found the girls up and av."aiting them anxiously.
"Where is Charlie?" Anna asked ·the first thing.
"We don't know exactly," \Vild retorted. "But don't worry;
he will show up pretty soon."
"Where was he when you saw him last?"
The scout's wife was very much worried, in spite of what
Wild said to her.
When they had taken a good wash our hero told the girls
briefly what they had been through during the night.
"My!" exclaimed Arietta, "that is enough to fill a book
if it was stretched out a little."
"Well, we were certainly on the go all the time, Et," he retorted.
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"Where is the two million dollars, cliarlie ?" he asked,
Breakfast was ' soo nready and then they sat down and
in a whisper.
made a hearty meal of it.
"Buried under ther floor of a log cabin about ten miles
Anna was the only one who had lost her appetite.
along ther river," was the reply.
back
said.
she
here!"
"Oh! if Charlie was only
my
in
it
feel
"I
her.
to
again
said
"Don't worry," Wild
bones that Charlie is all right. He will show up inside of
a n hour, if I am not very much mistaken. We are going to
CHAPTER IX.
wait that length of time, anyhow."
This remark eased her somewhat.
WHAT CHARLIE DID.
After breakfast Wild lighted a cigar and went to look
for the two Chinamen.
to take up our story at the
"Aren't you going to take some sleep before you go any . It will be a ~ood idea for us
time Young Wild West and Jim Dart left Cheyenne Charfurther with the hunt for the money?" queried Eloise. ·
happened to the scout
"No," answered Wild. "We are not going to sleep until lie to watch the saloon and see whatmoved
around, so as t~
Charlie was very cautious as he
·we have earned the five thousand dollars' reward."
all parts of the building.
He went out and found Hop and his brother Wing at the be able to keep a watch on after
his friends had left him
It was about ten minutes
stable cleaning the horses.
i the
The man in charge of the stable had been informed that that he heard some one walking around hurriedly
they were to do this, and he stood near poking fun at them. room with the high window.
The SC?Ut lay low and kept his eyes on the door.
Hop looked as though he was hardly awake yet.
One mmute later it opened and a man came out.
But he brightened up when he saw his boss.
It ·was the fellow Wild had seen dozing over the table,
"Me allee light, Misler Wild," he called out. "Me feel
though Charlie ·did not know which one it was.
allee samee fightin' cockee."
But he was certain it was one of the robbers, though, and
"What
reply.
the
was
left,"
the
too-over
it,
"You look
was enough.
that
you?"
w~th
fun
some
is the man doing, having
There was nothing very strange about the man coming
"He allee samee fool!" exclaimed Wing, who seemed to
out, but when Charlie saw that he carried a heavy package
be rather mad.
he grew more interested than ever.
"Oh! if Wild was only here," he th<mght.
"H~, he, he!" giggled the man. "Them two heathens
That the package contained the money stolen from the exdon't 'know no more about cleanin' horses than a cow knows
press safe he was quite sure.
how to play seven-up!"
Charlie did not know exactly what • course to pursue.
Hop had taken very litt1e notice of him before, but now
First he was going to take the package from the man and
he suddenly quit his .iob and walked up to the man.
to folPulling out a big six-shooter, he thrust the muzzle under get away with it, but on second thought he decided
low him and see where he went.
his nose and exclaimed:
He was glad that he decided on the latter, for if he had
"You velly smart; now you dancee allee samee dlunken
gone ahead and attacked the man he might have lost the
cowboy!"
man
The man's breath was taken away by the sudden and un- chances of getting the money, for just then another
came out of the house.
expected action of the Chinaman.
He joined the first one, and then they turned and made
"What's ther matter?" he gasped. "I was only foolin'.
their way toward the stable.
Lookout! that shooter might go off!"
Charlie followed them cautiously.
"You dancee-you hear?" cried Hop. "You dancee, or
They immediately took out two horses, and, mounting
me fillee you full of leadee, allee samee Young Wild West!"
them, rode off.
"Hold on! I'll dance."
"I reckon I'd better fol!er 'em," thought the scout. "It
He started right in to do it without any delay.
of money."
Hop fired a shot at the ground near his feet, and that won't do to let 'em git out of sight with that pile
Whether it might be called horse stealing or not, Charlie
made him go all the faster.
did not care, but he quickly possessed himself of a toughThen Wing broke into a 'laugh and Hop joined in.
after the two villains.
The two laughed until the tears rolled down their cheeks looking broncho and set outcrooked
lane that led through a
They took to a sort of
and the stl\bleman kept right on dancing.
·
How long it would have kept up if Wild had not inter-· piece of \\·oocls that was rather dense.
to the
listening
them,
after
along
followed
Charlie
As
say.
to
hard
is
it
fered
not allowed
had
he
wished
he
hoofs,
horses'
their
of
thud
punished
have
you
"Hop,
out.
called
he
do,"
will
"That
him enough. Perhaps he \vill let you alone now. Stop them to get away with the package.
But it was too late now.
"
danci
While he was not afraid to cope single-handed with the
was said to the stableman, and he stopped and
ThE!
pair of them, he did fear that the money might be lost if a
a sigh of relief.
fight between them were to take place.
as
said,
he
hisself,"
r h eathen had better look out fur
He soon found that the broncho he rode had deceived him.
alked away. "I'll fill him full of holes afore he gits
' It was one of the slowest beasts he had ever been astride
a"·a: .r n here!"
· o, you won't!" exclaimed Wild. "You will just be- of.And to make matters worse, the two men ahead of him
have your self, ·or you will hear from me. Do you underwere getting over the ground at a very lively pace.
stand?"
It was all Charlie could do to get the broncho to go fast
"Yes s ir I understand" was the quick reply. "I didn't
enough to enable him to keep within hearing of the two
mean ~othi'ng, l\fr. West.;'
· The man had heard considerable about Wild, and he was robbers.
But he stuck at it, and mile after mile through the woods
now son-y he had made the threat.
He. was also sorry that he had interfered \Vith China- was covered. they left the woods behind them and struck
At length
men when they were strictly attending to their own business.
'
·
Wild saw that the horses were all right and then walked the Gila River.
It was a very wild part of the country, as Charlie could
back and went around to the front of the hotel.
by the starlight.
Jim and the girls were there, and Anna was looking anx- see reckon
we must have covered about ten miles," he mutI
iously up and down the street.
tered. "I wonder how' much further they're goin' with
that bundle of thou~and-dollar bills an' securities?"
Presently a glad cry escaped her lips.
The men by this time were easily half a mile ahead of
"Here he <;omes!" she exclaimed. "There comes Charlie!"
trail.
. Sure enough, the scout could be seen riding up on a him, and he had merely been following their
It was the best he could do, however, and as he was an
jaded broncho.
not apt to lose him.
He looked pretty well worn out, too, and when he neared adept at that business, they were the
woods and following
About ten miles after leaving
them his wife gave a shout of welcome.
came to the conclusion t hat
"Whoopee!" Charlie answered. "I'm all right, only a lit- the bank of the river, Charlie
tle tired. It's all right, Wild! I ain't been away for nothin' he had ridden at least ten miles. of him.
Suddenly he sa\\r a light ahead
'
you kin bet!"
It looked as though it might come from a lamp or Ian"I thought so," said Wild, and then as the scout distern, and he at once reined in his lazy steed.
.mounted he ran up to him.
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Then it was that he saw that the light came from the
"That's right! Mark ther spot. Well, if you ain't soft
ones I never met any."
window of a log cabin on the bank of the river.
"Ah!" exclaimed Charlie; "I reckon I've reached tS.er end
"How long are you goin' to keep it there?" asked the old
woman after it was all done.
of ther route at last."
He rode up a little closer to the cabin, and then dis"I don't know," was the reply. "Your son, ther captain,
mounting, tied the broncho to a sapling right close to the will decide on that."
"Did Dick plan ther job to git that valuable package?"
river.
"Yes, an' he was ther very one what took it out of ther
He was not going to take the risk of having to walk back
safe over in Gila. We lost two men by the operation, too."
to Yuma.
He now started cautiously for the cabin.
"Who was the~r?"
It was a typical log cabin of the Southwest, and was
"Zeke an' Jose, ther Mexican."
located in a very lonely spot.
"Well, jest tell me what's in ther package that it was
Though tire<l out from being up all night, Charlie was worth riskin' ther lives of ther men to git," said the old
I
elated at "·hat had• happened.
woman.
1
"Well, I'll tell you," replied Doctor. "There's two million
He felt that it would be a great thing if he could manage
to obtain possession of the package and take it back to dollars in that package!"
"What!"
Yuma and turn it over to Young Wild West.
The four who lived in the cabin looked dumbfounded.
H• made for the window that the light came through.
Charlie took all this in with a certain degree of amuseKnowing that the men would likely prove to be desperate
in case he came in contact "\•.i th them, he acted with the ment.
He had decided to ride back to Yuma and report to Wild,
greatest of caution.
He reached the window and took the chance of peering in. taking the chance that the money would not be removed
There were four men there, and as he looked an old from its present hiding-place for a while.
But he could not help lingering a little longer at the
woman descended from the loft.
window.
Then down came a girl of perhaps twenty.
He had a liking for the conversation that was taking
She was not a bad-looking girl, either, but there was an
appearance of meanness about her that the scout did not place.
''There's queer folks in this world," mused the scout, as
fail to notice, even in the one brief glance that he shot at her.
Two of the men were the robbers he had been following, he finally turned from the wi'ndow and made for the broncho he had ridden over from Yuma.
and the other inmates of the cabin probably lived there.
He found the horse all ~·ight and reached the hotel eventuThey were no doubt a man and his wife a?\d their son
and daughter, since one of them was probably fifty and ally, as has been stated.
When he told Wild that the two million dollars was
the other a young man of twenty-three.
As Charlie looked at the latter he suddenly noticed that buried under the floor of a cabin on the bank of the Gila
River, ten miles away, he created a sensation.
the latter bore a striking resemblance to Dick Knight.
"We will go and get the two million, Charlie," said
But he knew it could not be the villain, for had not Wild
seen him lying asleep in the room in the rear of the saloon. Young Wild West. "HulTy up and get your breakfast!"
"It is his brother, I reckon." thought the !'<'Out. "Well,
I s'pose I'd better git back to Yuma an' git Wild an' Jim
here. Then we kin do something."
CHAPTER X.
But he dirl not leave yet.
He was watching what tho~e in~ide werP up to.
THE FIGHT BEGTNS.
The two women had arlrlressnd the rohbPrs familia1·ly as
Anna caught her hllsband about the neck and pleaded
they came down frnm the loft, and one of them asked them
for him not to go away so soon, but he gently insisted that
what they were doing around there at that hour.
he must go.
Charlie listened to catch the reply.
"Git somethin' to eat for me, gal," he said, "an' as soon
"V•le've got somethin' h~re that we want to hirle." said.
as I've washed up a bit I'll feel like a new man."
thE> fellow Charlie had seen come out with t:he bundle.
In just fifteen minute from the time of his anival Che;•It was Do<'tor.
The scout had been unable to see his fa<'e before, but he enne Charlie mounted his own horse amt was ready to J!:O.
Young Wild West and Jim nart were waiting for him.
now recognized him.
He had his hand tied up, showilig that he had received a and as they rode out on the street they saw the sheriff and
• wound of !'\Orne kind, but eYidently it did not interfere a his two men still put.ting up the placar<ls.
They were putting them on every building and tree, it
great deal \vitb him.
The other man was a strangrr to Char\iP, but he was one seemed.
"Hey, sheriff!" called out Wild. "If you will
of the robber band, and that was sufficient.
"vVhat is it you've got?" demanrled the old woman, look- us you will gain more than you \vill by sticki
notices of reward."
ing- at Doctor with piercing eyes.
"Is that so, Young Wild West?
"~omethin' that's worth a whole. lot," was the rcphr.
"Well, I s'pose you kin hide it here fur a while. Where jest go with you, then.''
"All right, then. Get your horses, and hun"Y ap!"
is it, anyhow?"
"Our nags ain't more'n a hundred yards from here.''·
"Right here!" and Doctor kickC'd the package with his boot.
"Well, get them, then.''
Then Charlie took a good look at it.
Charlie had not come back by the route he ha<l followed
He saw that it was sealC'd in many places with red and
green sealing-wax, and, altogether, it had the appearance 1 to reach the log cabin.
He had come back along the river bank, where he found
of being a rather important package.
"Well, show us a place to hirlP it-some place where no a pretty good road.
He now led the way, and just as they reached the river
one woulrl think of looking," said the villain.
The elder of the two men living in the cabin promntly they saw the sheriff and his two men coming.
They did not ride very fast, and were soon overtaken by
suggested that they lift up a couple of boards in the floor
them.
and bury the packagP beneath it.
"I am going to claim that rew~rd in about an hour from
They all agreed with him that it would be the safest
now," said Wild, looking at the sheriff and smiling.
place, and Charlie chuckled softly to himself.
He remained right near the windllw. his face concealed by . "I don't know about that. It will be mighty strange if
a rosebush, in case any of them looked out, and watched sich a thing happens."
"Well, strange things do happen, you know."
the process of hiding the package.
Sometimes strange things happen, that's
"Oh, yes!
Two well-worn boards were pried up and then a square
right."
hole was dug under the floor.
"Do you know anything about a log cabin down on ther
The package was then wrapped in a blanket and dropped
bank of ther river below here?" asked Cheyenne Charlie.
in the hole and covered with sand.
"Yes, I do know of one. Old Bob Knight lives there.
Doctor superintended the work of putting the boards in
place again, and even drove a couple of extra nails, which He's a hunter an' trapper."
"He is the father of Dick Knight, isn't he?" asked Wild.
were furnished him by the old woman.
""}{es, I reckon he is."
Charlie smiled and nodded.
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Wild thought it about time to ride. up now, so he gave
"What is the reputation of Dick Knight, anyway?" spoke
the word and they all trotted their horses to the door of
up Jim.
"Well, he makes his livin' by gamblin', so it has always the shanty.
"Good-morning, stranger!" said Young Wild West, as he
been said."
in his steed close to Knit-ht. "Haven't seen anyreigned
dollars,
million
two
the
stole
who
man
"Well, he is the
a package sealed with red and green wax, about
of
thing
just the same."
you?" and he held his hands so as to illustrate
have
big,
so
what
to
accordin'
him,
been
have
"Yes, I s'pose it must
the size of it.
happened a little while ago."
"Nope!" was the reply.
The sheriff could not have had an awful lot of faith in
"Well, is your son inside?"
what Young Wild West told him, for he stopped at every
"Which one?"
big tree and tacked up one of the placards.
"The one they call Dick."
The sheriff had learned to fear and respect the boy, but
"Nope! He don't come home much. He's over in Yuma
he did not want him to have all the credit in case the money
I reckon."
was to be found very soon.
"Well, is the gentleman they call Doctor here, then?"
\\'hen he went after his horse along with his two men he
"Nope!"
sent a boy to the telegraph office, where several of the ofThe man shook his head decisively.
ficials were gathered and sitting on the anxious bench, and
"Who are inside besides your wife?"
told them to send some men after him on horseback, but
"My daughter, that's all."
not to catch up with him until they saw that something
Wild was thin ing of what was the best thing to do.
was in the wind.
Just then he happened to look over his shoulder.
The boy dcl ivered the message faithfully.
He saw a crowd of horsemen coming.
The i·esult was that fifteen minutes later a party of horseHe did not know whether they were friends of the robmen rode away, consisting of cowboys and men who were bers or not, but he soon decided that they were not, for a
not afraid to risk their lives in a fight.
startled look came over the face of Bob Knight and he
Young Wild West did not know they were being followed. quickly stepped inside the shanty.
But if he had kno>n1 it he would not have cared.
But his wife and daughter came out almost immediately.
They might come in handy if it came to a desperate re"What are you fellers hangin' around here fur, anyway?"
sistance on the 11art of the robbers.
demanded the daughter angrily. "Can't you let honest folks
With a fresh horse under him, Cheyenne Charlie felt like a alone?"
new man, and he led the way at a gallop.
"Shet up, Canie!" exclaimed her mother. "They're lookin'
It was not long before they came in sight of the cabin- fur somethin' what's been stole, so's they kin git ther
or, rather, the group of trees and bushes that Charlie knew reward."
concealed it.
"Well, what are they hangin' around here fur, then? Do
He slackened his pa.ce and the rest followed suit.
they think we've got what's been took by some thieves?"
"I reckon I'll ride over to Bop Knight's cabin an' put
"I don't know what they think. But, jest ther same,
u.p one of ther placards," said the sheriff cunningly. "Ther we've got to treat 'em politely, 'cause ther sherllf is with
rest of you kin stay here."
'em."
Wild winked at his partners.
At this remark the sheriff puffed up like a toad.
"Go ahead," he said.
He certainly felt how important he was just then.
"An' look out that you don't git shot,'' added Charlie.
The cowboys did not stop to wait for any orders from
"There may be some of ther robbers in that cabin."
the sheriff, but came right on up.
The sheriff rode right up to the door of the cabin ano
Our hero sized tbem up and saw that they were a likelyknocked.
looking lot of men.
cabin
the
of
inmates
the
that
It had occurred to him
"How are you, boys?" he called out. "A:re you out huntmight know something about the stolen money, and that ing for the two million dollars?"
be
might
reward
dollars'
the inducement of five thousand
"I reckon we is!" retorted one of them. "Boys, it are
the means of getting them to tell where it was.
Young Wild West! Jest give him a cheer now!"
He was a pretty foxy sort of a man, but he was going
The riders took off their hats to a man and then they
to be fooled on the game he was now· playing.
made the welkin ring with their cheers.
He dismounted.
The cowboy who proposed this had seen our hero before,
Just then the old woman Charlie had seen there came out. and, consequently, he knew something about him.
" \hat do you want?" she cried.
"What's all ther rumpus about, anyhow?" he said, as he
t'm ther sheriff of this county, an' I want to know if urged his horse over to our hero and shook hands with him.
I kin tack a notice of rewar<l on youl' shanty?" he replied,
"We are looking for the two million dollars that was
holding out one of the placards.
stolen last night,'' replied Wild. "I promised Mr. Lang over
bab's the reward fur?" she asked.
in Gila that I would save it for him, and I mean to do it."
"Good enough! Jest tell us what to do, an' you kin bet
_.jjl!fl=~~:,d it up in front of her.
it."
't ;read," she exclaimed; "you read
we'll give you plenty of help. I'm Rip Keeler, an' you
"Al r rht,'' and then he <lid so.
kno·w that what I says I always means."
rec' on I'd better ask my husband."
"All right, Rip. Now, then, just get your men around
the
aT_ld
e stq~ped to the door and sai<l something,
next this cabin so it will be impossible for any one to get out of
ute tl1e old man came out.
it without being discovered. The package of money is in"Hello, sheriff!" he called out in a frien<lly way. "What side."
yer doin' around here?"
The sheriff looked a~hase when he heard this.
"I'm ther boss of this party!" he cried a moment later, as
"Puttin' up signs."
he recovered himself. "Boys, you'll do jest what I say! Jest
"\,\'hat is they fur?"
"There was a big robbery done over in Gila last night, git in there an' find that package, now!"
"You shet up!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie, who did not
an' these are notices to ther effect that I will give five
thousand dollars fur ther return of ther packag·e what was care whether he was the sheriff or only a common greaser
just then. "You want to git some one shot, don't you?
taken from ther express office safe."
• Why don't you go inside yourself?"
"An' you want to tack one on my cabin?"
"I will!" was the reply, and he walked toward the door.
"Yes."
"You can't come in here!" shrieked the girl excitedly.
"vVell, go ahead."
"Nobody can't come in our house when we say they can't.
"All right!" and the sheriff proceeded to do so.
"That gang you've got with you out there is lookin' fur This is an outrage, an' some one will suffer fur this."
"They wm, hey? You jest stand aside, or 1'11 place you
ther robbers, I reckon,'' said Knight.
under anest, you she tiger-cat!"
"Yes."
He pushed the girl aside with the barrel of his gun and
"Who be they?"
"Two of my deputies an' a feller called Young Wild placed his foot on the door-sill.
Crack!
\Vest an' his two partners."
A shot was fired from inside and the sheriff staggered
"You don't think ther robbers come down this way, do
back with a bullet in his shoulder.
you?"
"Boys, they have opened the balll" cried Young Wild
"I don't know. They might have hea<led fur ther MexiWest. "Be ready for business now! Some of the robbers
can side, you know."
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who stole the two million dollars are in that cabin. They
must be taken dead or alive!"
Crack!
Another shot was fired and a bullet whistled past our
hero's head.
Things were getting decidedly warm.
Two of the men assisted the sheriff and t4ey got back
,
from the cabin a ways.
Both the women had gone inside by this time and the
door was now closed.
Suddenly the barrel of a rifle was thrust through the
window and the next instant a shot was fired.
The bullet hit one of the deputies and he tumbled from
the saddle, done for!.
Then Young Wild West fired and the muzzle of the rifle
that was sticking out of the window flew up, denoting that
the man who had fired it had received his billet. ,

/

Pretty soon Captain Nighthawk sat down at the little
square table, and when he had swallowed some of the coffee
he felt more at his ease.
"What did they do with it, mother?" he asked.
"With ther money, Dick?"
"Yes, but don't talk about money. It is dangerous to
speak of it, even if there is nobody listening. I don't know
whether I did right or not in sending it here, but it was
the only place I could think of at the time. Where is the
.
package?"
"Right down under here!" and the woman put her foot
over the exact place whe1·e the package was buried.
"Humph! That's a pretty place to put it! Don't you
know that under the floor is the first place they will look
for it if they happen to come here?"
"But they won't come here to look for it, will they, Dick?"
It was Carrie who asked the question, and her rather
pretty eyes dilated ·with fear as she spoke.
"I don't know that they will. But there is no telling
what might happen. There is a young fellow called Young
Wild West who is after us, and if it was not for him I
CHAPTER XI.
wouldn't care. The sheriff is too thick-headed by far to
CAPTAIN NIGHTHAWK IS CORNERED.
ever find the stolen package."
"Well, I'll tell you one thing!" and the girl stamped her
When Captain Nighthawk, alias Dick Knight, ran into foot to emphasize it; "if any one does come here an' they
the saloon as the sheriff caused Young Wild West and Jim git that two million I jest won't linarry Doctor, that's all!"
"As if 1 care!" retorted her brother. "Why, I wouldn't
Dart to turn around, he rushed into the private room used
turn a hair if you was to marry old Satan himsel ! What
as a sort of headquarters by the robbers.
He had come out of it but a few minutes before, well you do and what I do are different things."
"Ah! shut up!" exclaimed Cart·ie. "You think you're
satisfied that the two who had been there with him during
the latter part of the night had got the package of money smart. But maybe you won't think so some of these days.
I always did say that you'd die with a rope around your
safely to the cabin occupied by his parents.
The cabin had been the only place he could think of to neck a-stranglin' ther life out of you, an' blamed if I don't
hide it until some of the excitement should blow over.
believe ~t more'n ever now!"
The robber captain did not make any retort to this.
Then he intended to get hold of the lion's share of the
It was a hot shot, and he felt it keenly.
money and go through Mexico, up into California, and live
After a while he turned to the girl and said:
there under an assumed name, after letting his beard grow.
"You mustn't mind what I said just now, Sis. The truth
The villain did not stop in the room a single instant when
he left the barroom, but opened the outside door and dashed is, I was so worried that I didn't hardly know what I was
saying."
for the stable.
"All right, Dick. I don't bear you no grudge, an' I never
"My horse-quick!" he called out to the man at the stable,
who was really one of his gang, as were many of those did."
That settled the quarrel.
who frequented the saloon.
"Now," said Dick, as he got up from the table, "I guess
The man got his horse in a hurry, and, mounting him,
the robber captain dashed off just as the stable fellow tolq I will go up and have a little sleep. I only shut my eyes
Wild and Jim that he did.
about an hour last night."
"All right, Dick," and the old woman even ushered hlm to
Probably it was because he feared that he would get himself in trouble if he told a lie that made the man tell them. the ladder that went to the little attic.
"I guess we will leave the package where they put it for a
It was a good horse that the captain had, and he rode
while," he remarked, as he went up.
along at a furious pace.
As he reached the loft a man got up and greeted him.
The fact that he had no saddle on the horse did not seem
"Good-morning, Cap!" he said.
to bother him in the least.
"Hello, Doctor! Are you awake?"
He kept up the pace for about five miles before he slack"Yes,'' was the reply. "I heard you come in. Everyened to listen whether he was being. pursued or not.
When he found that there was no indications that he was thing is all right, ain't it?"
"Well, I don't know. Young Wild West accused me this
being followed, he breathed a sigh of relief and pushed on.
When the vii lain rode up to the rear of the cabin he morning of stealing the package from the safe."
dismounted and quickly put his horse in the shack that was
"He did!"
"Yes, he seems to know all about it. I just g6t
there and then walked to the rear door of the cabin.
from him by the skin of my teeth, too."
It was opened by the woman, who was his mother.
"He didn't foller you here, did he?"
"Well, Dick,'' she said, "whatever has been goin' on,
"No! I guess I threw him off the track. He pro~bl)'
anyhow?"
,
"Nevel' mind, mother; don't ask me now. You have heard went through the house, though."
"Which house?"
all about it before this."
"Why, Pete Locke's."
"Yes. It's a dangerous thing you've been <loin'. though,
"You don't say!"
ain't it?"
"Say, Doc, Carrie tells me that you and her are going to
"There! Don't go making things look dark!" he cried
petulantly. "Wait until you see trouble coming before you get married."
"Yes, as soon as I git my share of th~r money what's in
start to meet it." By his actions the woman could tell that there was trouble ther package."
"Well, if nothing happens in the course of a few days
close at, hand, anyhow.
we will divide it up."
But she said no more.
"An' where are you goin' when we do that, Cap?"
Carrie, the girl, was the only one to be found in the cabin
"I don't know yet, but I know Yuma is not swift enough
when the robber leader entered.
"Where are dad and the boys?" he asked, looking around. to keep me here."
"Well, I reckon I'll go down an' git somethin' to eat.
"Up above," retorted Carrie. "They're gittin' a little sleep.
Dick, what do you think? I'm goin' to marry Doctor as I'm putty hungry jest now."
Doctor went on down the ladder and the captain lay down
soon as he gits his whack of ther two million dollars, an'
in the place vacated by him and fell asleep.
then I'm goin' to wear silks an' diamonds."
How long he had been asleep he did not know, but he
"You'll look fine in silks and diamonds,'' was the testy
reply. "Just hurry up and get me something to eat. 1 sprang to his feet and bumped his head against the slantcame away from Pete Locke's in such a hurry that I hadn't ing roof of the cabin as he heard Doctor call out from the
top of the ladder:
time to order a cup of coffee, much less drink one."
"Captain Dick! Captain Dirk! Ther sheriff is here!"
His mother got him a ·basin of water and a towel, while
"The dickens you say!" c1ied the robber.
the sister bustled about to get a cup of coffee ready for him.
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"Yes, he's comin' to ther house right now."
"Well, there is only one thing to do, and that is to tell
~other and Carrie to appear as innocent as possible. Where
is the old man?"
"He's downstairs."
"Oh, he will attend to the sheriff, then. The old man
.
is a good one."
. The other two sleepers were aroused and then they all
listened to what was said when the sper:iff came up. ·
"I guess they. have fooled him," sa{d Captain Nighthawk.
But when he heard the voice of Young Wild West a little
later he turned as pale as death.
"I guess they have trailed us here, boys," he said.
"What are you going to do about it?" his brother asked.
"Do? Why, fight to the death, of course! I will die
before I give up that two million dollars!"
'.'A~' so ~11 Il" .spoke up Doctor, who was probably
thmkmg of his promised bride.
The captain of the J:obbers remained in the loft until he
heard the sheriff ·say he was coming in.
Then he quickly descended the ladder.
' It was he who fired the shot that struck the sheriff in
·
the shoulder.
He meant to ki,11 him, and he did not know but that he
·
had.
As the two women came in and closed and barred the
door, all hands came down from the loft.
"Now we have got to do some fighting!" said the captain grimly. "There is no use talking, boys! There's too
much at stake to give in now."
As they heard the cowboys galloping around the cabin,
they looked at each other.
Bob Knight stepped to the window, rifle in hand.
He took aim and shot one of the deputies.
Then he fell as the crack of Young Wild West's rifle
rang out.
One of the villains would do nq more fighting!
Instead of making the robbers feel like giving in, the
,
deatl) of the old man but spurred them on. .
"Ther two million dollars is goin' to be ours. Don't cry,
Carrie!" cried Doctor. "We'll shoot every one of them, see
if we don't!"
He stepped to the window and fired.
He did not wait to see whether his shot went straight or
•
not, but immediately ducked out of the way.
· A bullet flew through the window almost at the same instant and lodged in a log near the fireplace.
Captain Nighthawk now went up the ladder, his father's
rifle iri his hand.
There was a crack between the logs which was large
enough for him to shoot through, as he remembered.
· He cr.ept to the spot and ran the muzzle of the weapon
out a few inches.
Then he took aim and pulled ·the trigger.
As the repoh rang out, he saw one of the horses ridden
by a cowboy go down.
.· ... , 1 - •.J-.#'iece was a muzzle-loader, and he hastened to put in
charge.
o'th
.
_
Tluid!
A bullet came through the opening and hit the rifle
It slipped from his fingers and dropped to the floor. ·
Then for the first time a feeling of fear came upon him.
"They can shoot too straight for us, I guess " he muttered. "I'd be willing to bet a thousand dollars 'to a silver
quarter that it was Young Wild West who fired that shot!
Why, the bullet must have come through the e·xact hole
where I fired from! I will go downstairs and we will fight
it out to the end."
The look the villain wore when he went down did not encourage the others any.·
"We will do the best we can, boys!" he said.

force at his back, it was going to be a difficult task to defeat the robbers in a hurry.
He · did not want to harm the two women, either, and he
kept cautioning the men not to fire at random.
He rode over to where Charlie and Jim were sitting in the
saddle after he had answered the shot that had killed the
cowboy's horse .
"Boys," said he, "there is only one way to do it, I guess."
"What is it?" asked the scout eagerly,
"We must rush right up to the cabin, break in the door
and rout them."
"All right! Just say the word."
"I want to hear the opinions of all hands before we do it,
though. I will lead the rush myself."
A cheer went up from the cowboys who heard the remark.
The sheriff was propped against a tree about a hundred
yards along the river bank, but he could see the movements
of Young Wild West and the rest.
He was pretty game, after all, for he tried to join in the
cheer the cowboys gave.
Some of them heard him, and waved their hats to him.
Wild soon found that the men were ready for anything. '
"Dismount!" he cried. "If you are going to follow me,
we will get inside that cabin in a hurry."
There were some logs near the building, and, pointing
to them, he went on:
"One of them will knock the door, down at the first crack,
boys! Are you ready?"
. "Yes!" came the quick reply,
Every man was on the ground now, and each one had a
revolver in his hand.
"Remember, we must not. harm the women!" cried Wild,
as he made ready for the dash.
Then he gave the word and they rushed for the cabin.
They kept out of range of the window and managed to
get the Tog they wanted just as a shot was fired at them.
But the shot took no effect, however, as it was fired very
hurriedly.
Four of the cowboys had the log, and with a rush they
whirled the butt against the cabin door.
Crash!
The door flew from its hinges and fell inside the room.
"Surrender Or die!" shouted Young Wild West, leaping
inside.
He had a revolver in either hand, and as it chanced, he
got one of them on Captain Nighthawk instantly.
Up went the hands of the villain.
It was not the first time he had faced a revolver in the
hands of Young Wild West, and he knew very well that he
would be a dead man if he resisted.
When they saw their leader give in, the rest of the men
made a rush for the back door of the cabin.
•
It was a regular rout!
And the best of it all was that not a shot was fired by
the villains.
But the mother and daughter fought like a pair of savages, though .
The latter had seized a big knife and she rushed at Wild
to stab him through the heart.
But Cheyenne Charlie quickly seized her and wrested the
weapon from her.
Meanwhile two of the men had succeeded in getting out
of the cabin.
They were Doctor and ·the fellow who had helped him
bring the package to the cabin·.
The villains ran to the stable, evidently with the intention
of getting their horses to aid them in escaping.
But it was· a vain hope, f<fr the cowboys wefe hot after
them.
Doctor stopped and threw up his ha: .ds, but the other
fellow fired a shot and kept on running.
Then half a dozen six-shooters cracked and he went down.
"I reckon there ain't any one as knows jest who is responsible fur that feller's death," said one of the cowboys,
as he took charge of Doctor and relieved him of his weapons.
"We all shot at onct!"
CHAPTER XII.
They dragged Doctor back to the cabin, and the scoundrel
was just in time to see his sweetheart being bound.
CONCLUSION.
"It's too bad, Carrie," he said mournfully.
"Yes; it's all up with ther silks an' diamonds," she an.
It was Young Wild West who had fired the shot that had swered, with tears in her eyes.
"Ah! your poor dad is <lead from it all," spoke up the
knocked the rifle from the hands of the robber captain, as
mother, who was standing at the side of Jim Dart, comthe villain had suspected.
Our hero saw that, notwithstanding that he had a good pletely subdued.
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pack~ge

"But they ain't got ther two million dollars, though!" J As he saw the
the daring boy had, his eyes nearly
spoke up the girl suddenly. "I told 'em we didn't know bulged from their sockets.
nothin' about it, an' now see what they've gone an' done, all
"Look, John Lilly!" he cried excitedly, clutching the arm
fur nothin'!"
of the man who had followed him out. "He said he would
"I reckon it ain't all for nothin'," spoke up Cheyenne do it, and he Tlas!"
Charlie. "I happened to be lookin' in ther winder when
The other man was astounded.
ther package was put away. Don't tell any more lies about
He was John Lilly, the vice president of the road.
"And to think I laid the robbery to him!" he exclaimed.
it, for we know just where ther money is, gal."
Carrie's countenance fell and she burst into tears.
"Here is the two million, safe and sound!" said Wild,
"It's too bad, Doctor," she said. "I did really love yer, as he let Lang take it from him. "It has never been opened
money or no -money."
I guess."
"Well, don't talk about it Carrie· I don't like to hear it.
Wil? dismounted and went into the office with them.
1
A slip-noose about my neck' will be' ther bride I'll git. But
'.'Wi!l you guard the place until we have gotten rid of
it's all right, I s'pose. We play.ed a big game, an' we've th~~ pile of money?" asked John Lilly.
lost."
. The cowboys will do that for you, I guess," retorted
The tnan was plucky, not'withstanding his downfall and \Yild. "Myself and partners have not slept any since the
capture.
rught before last, and we must turn in pretty soon."
When the prisoners were secured so there was no chance
"We will be through in about an hour."
of their getting away, Young Wild West stepped to the mid"Very well. We '~:ill s~ay right here, then." .
.
Just what they did with the money our fnends did not
die of the room and exclaimed:
"Boys, I told Mr. Lang of the express company that we know, but a spe~ial was sent out in both directions shortly
would save the two million dollars for him. I also told the after that, an~ it was easy to guess that the bulk of the
sheriff as we started over here that I was going to have the money w~nt with them.
.
·
When it was all over with, Lang came out and handed
five thousand dollars reward inside of an · hour if he had it
to pay for the return of the money Now then Charlie just Young Wild West ten one-thousand-dollar bills.
'
'
"Thank you!" said the boy. "Now I want the .Il1:en who
fish out the package, will you?" · ·
The scout had already found an iron bar, and he now helpe<;} make the rout of the robbers complete to divide half
stepped out and began ripping up the floor
of this. I told them I would, and I never go back on my
The men crowded around and stood i~ the doorways, word. Ta~e five thousa_nd of this, Mr. Lang,_ an.d as I call
watching what was going 'on.
the~ up g~ve ~~em their share. There are Just twelve of
The two planks were removed in a hurry by the scout.
thTh' I believe.
.
.
.
Then he used the bar to dig away the sand and
ere was a wild cheer at this, after_ which the men
came to the package.
soon st~pp~d ~P as they wer~ calle~ and &"ot then: money."
The prisoners looked o~sullenly as the work proceeded.
'.fhis is not all you Wiil get, the vice president of the road
"H
·t · W"ld!"
· ed Ch l"
"Y
·
whispered as our hero went out
ere l is,. i
ex aim
ar le.
OU Jest reach
And it was not as we will state right here for three
down an' pull it out."
'·
'
Wild dropped to his knees and soon had his fingers under days later he received a check for five thousand from the
th
t
twin th t
d th
aled
k
railroad company.
e s rong .
e. a was aroun . e se
pac age. .
On the way back to the hotel Wild stopped at the saloon.
rhen he lifted it up and P~,aced i~ on the floor before him.
It was open, but Pete Locke was nowhere to be found.
There we are, gentlemen! he cned.
He had heard what had happened and skipped out to use
"Tlu·ee cheers fur Xo.ung Wild West, boys!" yelled the the phrase.
'
Yo.ung Wild West and his friends did not remain long
cowboyi who had recogruzed our hero when they rode up to
the cabm.
.
enough to see the trial of the robbers, but they heard later
';I'he rafters of the log structure fairly quivered from the on that Doctor and the two women were pardoned and the
noise as the cowboys let themselves out and showed how rest suffered the penalty to the full extent of the law.
It is quite probable that Doctor and the girl Carrie beloud they could .Yell.
"Ther feller that was at ther express office told us jest came man and wife, though it is doubtful if the girl ever got
afore we started that ther reward was to be ten thousand the silks and diamonds she longed for.
dollars instead of five, Mr. West," said one of the men.
Wild concluded to go back to a 1mine he owned at a place
"All right," retorted the boy, "if that is the case you fel- called Ginger Creek, near the town of Tucson, and stay there
lows shall divide five thousand between you for the part until something turned up.
He had come to the Southwest for the purpose of making
you took in the rout and t~ saving of the two million."
They cheered again at this.
some money. to replace that which he had lo~t by a sudden
, Twenty minutes later the wounded sheriff was riding along slump in mining property at the Black Hills, and tll
far
at the side of Young Wild West, who had the precious pack- he was doing nicely.
age on his horse with hiin.
As they passed through Gila on their way, they '·;Jlflltl~~~
Behind them came the rest with the prisoners.
and paid their respects to Mr. Lang.
'
When they rode into Yuma a little later a crowd quickly
"You are the greatest young fellow I ever met,"
gathered, and by the time they reached the jail there were clared, as he shook hands with Wild. "I will ne
~et
over a hundred in line.
you, as long as I live. I often blame myself for la~'l
dOwn
The sheriff was not so badly wounded that he did not de- such a rule to the clerk of the hotel, for if I had been t!alled
mand the custody of the money package when they got there, as soon as you inquired for me the two million dollars would
but Wild shook his head.
never have been taken out of the safe."
"I promised to save this for Mr. Lang," he said. "You
"But I told you we would save the money for you, and
have not worked in conjunction with me, sheriff. Here is we did," retorted Wild, with a laugh.
the note I have signed by Mr. Lang. Read it!. I guess that
Our friends talked over the matter as they rode along,
places me in custody of the two million dollars."
and when Cheyenne Charlie remarked that it had paid them
The sheriff might have won his point if he had insisted to come to Yuma in search of a man to run the mine for
9n it, as it was stolen property, and as the sheriff was pres- them, Hop Wah, the Chinaman, remarked:
mt when it was recovered, he probably had a right to it.
"Me makee some money in Yuma, too. Me play pokee an'
But he did not insist.
clean out bad Melican mans. Me allee samee bully boy with
"Ther express company will pay ther reward," he said. "I um glass eye!"
a.in't got it."
"Well, we will go to the office, j;hen."
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD WEST
Mounting their horses, Wild, Charlie and Jim rode down
to the depot, followed closely by the cowboys who had taken AT RATTLESNAKE RUN; OR, ARIETTA'S DEAL WITH
part in the routing of the robbers.
DEATH."
Young Wild West was not afraid of an attempt from any
gang of roughs to ~et possession of the valuable package.
Ue rode along with it resting on the horn of his saddle,
ju;;t as though it was some commonplace article.
L:i:ien they got to the office, who should come out but
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HELP YOUR COUNTRY!
THE LIBERTY LOAN.
"There is not a single selfish clement in the caus
we are fighting for * * *. The supreme test of the
Nation has come. We mnst all speak, act, ancf serve
together."-WOODROW WILSON President of the
'
United States.
They also serve their countryWho buy a Liberty Loan Bond.

h~nor

of the government and all its taxing resources. Really the whole wealth of the Na ti on
stands behind this solemn promise of the government to pay.
This makes a United States government bond the
safest investment in the world. If the bond of the
United States government is not safe, no property
in the United States is safe. If the United States
can not pay its bonds, it is hardly probable that it
will be able to protect the citizens in their other
rights.
The Liberty Loan Bonds of 1917 are especially attractive investments. Not only have they this absolute safety characteristic of all United States bonds
but they are tax free not only from all existing taxes
but from any war tax that may subsequently be
levied. No State, city, nor county may tax them.
The inheritance tax of the United States and of
some States may affect them, or, rather. affect their
transfer after death of the owner by will or by inheritance.
Another adrnntage these Liberty Loan Bonds possess is that if the government issues bonds later on
during this war at a high.al' rate of interest the
holders of Liheity Lnan Bonds will be allowed to exchange at par their bonds for bonds bearing the
higher rate of interest.

THE TERMS OF THE LIBERTY LOAN.
The act authorizing the Liberty Loan Bonds of
~917 was passed April 24, 1917. It provides for the
~ ssuance of 5,000,000,000 of 31/2 per cent. bonds, the
mterest payable semiannually on December 15 and
June 15 of each year. The principal is repayable on
or after the 15th day of June, 1932, at the option of
the government, and if this option is not exercised
the bonds "·ill run full 30 years and become due
J une 15, 1947.
The bonds are exempt beth as to principal and interest from all taxation, national State count;<v or
municipal, except the inheritan'ce ta~, whi~l{ is
really not a tax 011 the property, but on the transfer
of property by will or inhrl'itance.
The bonds arc to be solrl at par; that is, dollar for
dollar, no premium and no discount. They are to be
sold by the Treasurer of the UnitPd States an<l bv
all Federal RPserve banks. But all banks, N ation~l
and State, post-office, and express companies have
THE FRENCH BO L D BUYERS.
been designated as agents of the governmrnt to reThe French people are the g1·eatest investors in
ceive applications for thPse bonds. It is almost as
easy to purchase one of these bonds as it is to get a government bonds in the world. At the close of the
Franco-Prussian \<Var in 1870 Germany demanded
post-office mo110y order.
It is not ner0ssary to I ay cash in full for a bond. a:id collected from France $1,000,000,000 inde1:i-One can pa:v dO"wn 2 per cent. of thP pnrchase price mty. T~e French. people, who were ?.s lo~al thei: m
on application-that is, $1 for a $50 bond, $2 for a , respondmg to thell' country's ne?d as their soldiers
$100 ond, etc.-18 per cent. on July 25, 1917; 20 are to.-day, hastened to loan this tremendous sum
.
.
per cent. July 30, 1917; 30 per cent. August 15, to the1.r coun~ry:
Then· patnohsm turned a great misfortune mto
17 · c.nd the balance 30 per cent. August 30 1917
· a great benefit. Their thrift in thus saving their
'
'
'
'money and investing it in government bonds not
YHAT A GOVERNMENT BOND IS.
only brought great prosperity to France but the
The ·overnment of the UR'ited States has two bonds rose in value all over the world and made the
methods of raising money. One is by taxation. The French national credit good wherever civilization
other is by the sale of bonds, which is a method of existed. Ten years after the bonds were issued they
commanded a premium of 25 per cent.
borrO"wing money.
What the American Nation is called upon to do in
The government bond is the printed promise of
the government to pay back the borrowed sum of lending the American govermnent $5,000,000,000
money at a certain time, and to pay interest on it and taking its bonds therefor is little compared with
the loan of $1,000,000.000 to France after the Franat regular intervals until it is repaid.
The government bo1TO\VS money in this way only co-Prussian War by the French people. Called upon
after it has been given the right to do so by act of, to do much less than th ir present allies, the Fref\ch,
Congress approved by the President, and the terms\ the American people will demonstrate that they are
second to no people in the world in patriotic support
of the loan are sqt out in the act.
Back of the p1:omise of the government stands the of their government.

(WATCH THIS PAGE NEXT WEEK)
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o·u T FOR HIMSELF
-OR-

THE HARD FIGHT OF JACK CLARK
By "PAWNEE JACK"
(A SERI.AL STORY)

'

CHAPTER XX.
A DISAGREEABLE INCIDENT.

Jack accepted the outstretched hand of the tinker.
His voice thrilled.
"I will," he said, earnestly.
"God bless you, my boy, and good night., I shall
be away early in the morn. My duty calls me on.
My blessing will remain with you."
The next morning, whe:ri they arose, it was to find
the strange old philosppher gone. He had stolen
away quietly in the early hours.
All were sorry, But Mrs. Smith said:
"Is it his way. No kinder spirit ever dwelt on
earth. We can only wish him Godspeed on his
journey."
The next morning Jack went back to his duties at
the mill. As he entered the office he received a
cheery greeting from Mr. Jackson.
"Well, Jack Clark," he said, "I am glad to see you.
Now let us talk over again the matter of yesterday
in regard to the buying of the mill."
"I fear in the kindness of your heart you are inclined to be too generous with me," said Jack.
"By no means," replied the miller. "It is a simple
business transaction. You pay me for my property.;
but I yield you plenty of time. That is all."
.
"It is very kind of you to give me such a grand
opportunity," said Jack.
"Well, perhaps so. On the other hand, I might
sell to some one else and do worse. It is not easy
to find a customer. I do not need the money down,
and I feel sure you can pay me in full from the profits within a few years."
It all looked reasonable to Jack. Hope a1ld ambition were strong in his bosom. He looked into the
miller's eyes and said:
"Mr. Jackson, I will do my best to pay you in full."
"Then that is enough," said the miller. "We will
go to the lawyer's this very day and have the papers
drawn up."
'
So it happened that before many hours the report
went forth that Jack Clark had become owner of the
Woodville mills. With the business also went the
stumpage rights of many hundreds of acres of rich
timber land.
Mr. White was present when the papers were executed, and the old banker said:

"Jack, I have a few thousand I saved from the
wreck of my fortune. If you wish I will become a
partner with you in this undertaking."
"Mr. White, nothing would please me more," said
Jack, eagerly.
"Then it is done," declared the banker. "I will
make Woodville my home henceforth. It will seem
good to get back into a business life again, though I
may never regain my former foothold."
So the partnership papers were drawn up and
signed. The firm became known as Clark & White,
Lumbermen.
The next few days were busy ones for the Whites.
Their effects were moved from Concord to Woodville, and a cozy house was secured by the ex-banker
and his daughter. Everybody in Woodville was interested in the change and the new acquisition.
The entrance of Mr. White into the business gave
Jack some ready money to work, with. The younger
miller at once began energetic operations.
In the meantime Shad Carter had been given a
hearing and had been bound over without' bail to
the criminal court to be tried for his life.
True to the predictions of Hayes, the arrest of
Carter broke up the gang. His confederates de- ·
camped for other parts.
Rapidly Jack went to work to carry out his new
business plans. Things began to boom at the mill.
A score of new hands were hired. Logs were ·rafted and sawed into lumber and instantly sold on the
spot to ready buyers from the big cities of Boston
and New York.
The grist mill was supplied with a new set of mill
stones. It became at once a profitable venture.
The advent of new families demanded ne\V-dwellings. I These rose as by magi'c, and in a little while
Woodville began to assume a thrifty appearance.
Within six months Jack was able to make Mr.
Jackson quite a large payment without handicap.
It seemed as if the youth's very touch turned everything to money.
Of course Jack was very young, but he had his
time papers, for which he had paid Smith the sum
of five hundred dollars. He felt safe therefore in
doing business in his own name.
Mr. White remained constantly in the office. The
banker's feeble health would not admit of great activity.
But he was intensely interested in the business,
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and did all in his power to help it along. He was I generosity or kindness. She will live with you no
extremely proud of his young partner.
longer, and disowns you as her husband."
It seemed for a time as if all clouds had cleared
Slowly, Smith rose from the bed. His face had a
from the horizon of Jack Clark's life. He seemed murderous expression upon it.
well on the highway to prosperity and wealth.
"You talk to me like that?" he gritted. "You dare
But one day, while the spring rains were swelling to throw that in my face? I reckon we were legally
the river into a freshet so that the logs could run, married, and there has been no divorce--"
Jack went home to encounter a puzzling state of af"There will be one."
fairs.
"Waal, until she gets it I've a right in this house,
At least, it was puzzling to him for a few mo- and I'll stay here."
ments.
"Not if I ·know it," said Jack, resolutely. "Not all
Mrs. Smith's eyes were red and swollen. Emily your promises will avail now. You are a thief, in
was pale and trembling.
league with a murderous gang. I can deliver you up
"What is the matter?" demanded Jack, sternly. to the authorities in less than twenty minutes, and
"You both look like ghosts. What on earth has hap- you will spend the rest of your days in prison."
Smith's face showed fear and fury.
pened ?"
"No, you won't," he gritted. · "I'm your stepfathMrs. Smith did not reply. Sobbing, she went into
another room. But Emily, hesitating a moment, er, you ungrateful little pup! You have got to shield
said:
me and give me a chance. It will be your eternal disgrace and ruin your life and your business. I'm
" Oh, Jack, he-he has come home!"
"He?" exclaimed Jack. "Who is he?"
going to stay right i:l this house, and you can't put
"He is in that room asleep. Oh, he has frightened me out!"
us almost to death! Oh, Jack, what shall we do?"
Jack's face whitened with anger. He took a step
CHAPTER XXI.
across the room and pushed open the door. On the
bed lay the figure of a man.
BREAKING OF THE TIE.
And such a specimen as he was! In all his life
Jack had never gazed upon a more revolting one.
Jack for a moment gazed at the villain, not knowJudson Smith it was beyond a doubt. But his face
ing
what to say or do. The impulse had been upon
was purple and swollen with dissipation. His clothes
were in tatters. Only pieces of leather were bound him to deliver him up at once to the constable.
He knew well that Smith once behind prison bars,
to his feet for shoes. His hair and beard were unwould
always stay there. The charges against him
kempt and foul.
were
very
serious.
For a moment, in utter disgust and sickening horBut
one
chord
was touched in the boy's breast.
ror, Jack gazed.
He had come home to find that Smith had not
It was hard for him to accept the truth that this been denied entrance to the house. He recalled his
was his stepfather, his mother's life companion. mother's tears.
"This hideous and wretched specimen of a man who
It seemed as if the villain read his thoughts in his
had forfeited all claim to human decency and honor. face, for Smith said with a leer:
And as the thought swept over him, Jack felt a
"You won't break your mother's heart by giving
terrible· rage and repugnance. He longed to seize me up to the law."
the wretch and hurl him from the house.
Jack stepped back into the other room. Emily sat
But even. as he stood there suddenly Smith's eyes by the window, the picture of fear and trembling.
op~ned. They were fixed upon Jack in a bleary, un"Mother," said Jack, sternly, "I wish you would
certain way.
come into this room."
'
Then, as a gleam of recognition came into them,
Mrs. Smith entered. Her face was very white.
he sat u}1 on the edge of the bed and glared at Jack. Smith, with a confident grin, had arisen from the
. "Oh, it's you, you white-faced brat!" he gritted. bed and now stood in the doorway. It was plain
"What are you doing in my house? Get out before that he believed himself master of the situation .
. I throw you out!"
"You see," he said with a snap of his finger, "your
Jack quivered with passion. But he restrained little game won't work. You can't separate us, for
. himself.
she loves me just as much as I love her."
"This is not, or never was, your house," he reJack's features were rigid.
torted.
"Mother," he said, quietly, "does he speak the
"Eh'! What d'ye mean? Whose is it, I'd like to truth? Do you still have love for him?"
know'?"
Mrs. Smith did not reply. She bowed her head
"It belongs to my mother."
in her hands and wept.
"You see," said Smith, exultantly. "You can't
"Thunder and guns! What did I marry your
separate us. It's man and wife, and love will tell."
mother for? What is hers is mine!"
"Hardly," replied Jack, coldly. "You have· by
£To be contin111>tl \
your villainous conduct forfeited all claim upon he!-' t
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CURRENT NEWS
A dozen young women have filed applications with
the Kansas City Railways Company for positions as
conductors and motormen - or motorwomen - on
street cars should the war make necessary the calling of women into such service. One lot of five
young misses applied in one letter, saying they
would be glad to serve their country by running
the street cars. All requested their! names be not
disclosed.
A branch bank designed especially for the convenience of the officers and the thousands of new employees of the War and Navy Departments will be
opened by the Washington Loan and Trust CompaJ!Y
opposite the great building which houses those arms
in the capital. The banking company has acquired
the southwest corner of Seventeenth and G streets,
and has announced its decision to open a complete
branch there. It is expected that the business resulting from subscriptions to the war loan alone
will prove the wisdom of this procedure.
The wisdom teeth are the four last molar teeth to
grow. They come one on each side of each jaw and
arrive somewhere between the ages of twenty and
twcnly-five years. The nam is given them b cause
it is supposed that wl1Pn a person has developed
ph,r. ically and mentally to the point where he has
secured these last four teeth he has also arrived at
the age of discretion. It does not necessarily mean
that one who has cut his wisdom teeth is wise, but
that having liYed long enough to grow these, which
complete the full set of teeth, the person has passed
sufficient actual years that, if he has done what he
should to fit himself for life, he should have come
by that time at the age of discretion or wisdom.
As a matter of fact, these teeth grow at about the
same age in people whether they are wise or not.Popular Science.

000 of them have been placed in the library. From
time to time selected manuscripts are published by
the library, more than 100 of these having already
been issued. Lastly, the National Library has an
important collection of ancient inscriptions on stone.
Amber is supposed to be gum which exuded from
trees that ih some former geological age covered
certain parts of the earth's surface, but of which
now not a vestige remains. In corroboration of this
theory, we have the evidence of insects found imbedded in the amber, showing every evidence of
having struggled hard to free themselves from the
sticky substance upon which they had alighted or
been driven. The shores of the Baltic Sea are the
world's principal source of amber. Here a large
number of people earn a precarious livelihood by
gathering the precious substance along the shore.
They work only in rough weather, for it is only
then that the boulders arc tossed and tumbled on
the bottom and great quantities of submarine vegetation dislodged, hidden among the roots and
branches of which are lumps of the ptccious gum.
At some points along the coast, divers search the
bottom of the sea for lumps of an1bel' hidden in
seaweed or jammed betw<'en rocks. The Ja1·gest
piece Yer found weighed eighteen pounds, valuPd
at · $30,000. It is now in the Royal Museum in
Berlin.

Th - betel nut is the· fruit of the reca p:i.1111, and
the betel leaf is the product of the b tal vine or pan.
Throughout the Malay Peninsula as well as in the
Philippines, Dutch East Indies, India and other
tropical countries of the Orient, lhe habit of bf'kl
nut chewing is widespre::i:d among the natives, taking the place of the tobacco chewing habit of the
people of Ellrope and America. One of the character-istics first to be noted among most of the natives of
the tropics in the Orient is the prevalence of teefa
The Arneric.:an vice-consul at Bangkok reports the stained a dark red by the use of the betel nut. This
formal reopening by the King of Siam of the Na- discoloration in addition to the custom of some o!
tional Library, which has just moved into new and the tribes, such as the Bataks of Sumatra, of filing
spacious quarters. This library was established in the teeth, gives the natives a very grotesque and
1881 by the children of King Mongkut, as a memo- often quite hideous appearance, especially in the
rial to their father, and it was formerly called the case of old men and women. According to the orVa iirana Library. In 1904 it became the depository di nary practice, the betel nut, after the outer husk
for the national archives of the kingdom, and also or hull has been removed, is cut into small pieces,
for the religious archives and it was put under the including the hard, but quite thin, shell. The . nut
care of an eminent Orientalist as chief librarian. is mixed with a small quantity of lime and wrappea
The library was diYided into three sections; one for in a leaf of the betel nut tree, the whole being then
religious literature in the ancient Bali language, ready for us. This preparation is carried by the
another for Thai or Siamese literature, and a third person in small boxes, many of the native tribes havfor fo1·eign literature. Ancient manuscripts in Bali ing small brass boxes of peculiar designs made es~
and Thai have been gathered from Buddhist monas-1 pecially for the purpose and much sought after by
teries throughout the country, and more than 100,- tourists and others as curious.
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STARTING AT THE BOTTOM
-OR-

THE BOY WHO WON OUT
By DICK ELLISON
(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER II.
AN IMPORTUNATE LANDLORD.

Joe ate his dinner and then made his way out and
back toward State street.
·Just before he reached that street he saw a horse
tm·n a corner and come running toward him, drawing a caniage, in which were seated an old woman
and a girl of perhaps fifteen or sixteen years. The
two were seated in the rea1· seat, and there was no
one in front; probably there had been a coachman,
and he may have been thrown out.
Joe •realized that a runaway horse could not go far
in the streets of Chicago without wrecking the carriage and perhaps killing the inmates, and he made
up his mind to save the woman and girl, if suth a
thing were possible.
As the runaway horse drew near, him, he turned
and ran in the same direction the frightened animal
was going, and when it caught up with him he made
a leap and seized it by the bridle-rein and bore down
and held back with all his strength.
Joe was strong for his age, and he managed to
bring the horse to a stop before it got to the next
cross street. He had been jerked about rather roughly, but was not injured to speak of. He was panting,
hawever, and almost exhausted.
'' , you have saved us, you brave boy you!" cried
he girl, who. seemed to have pretty good courage
and presence of mind.
"I didn't do much," said Joe, blushing, for he was
somewhat bashful, and he thought that he had never
seen as pretty or sweet a girl as this one.
"Oh, don't you think it doing m~h to save our
lives?" cried the girl, in a tone of raillery.
"Oh, yes-;::.of course. I-I-didn't mean-that,"
stammered Joe. "I mean that anybody would have
done what I did, miss."
"I am not so sure about that. You risking your
life for us, and you must go home with us and let
papa and mamma thank you."
Just then a policeman came running up and seized
hold of the bits, and then the coachman came hurrying up, his clothes rumpled and his hat gone. He
began talking rapidly, and making excuses for having let the horse run away; but the girl stopped him
with a wave of the hand.
"Say no more, Charles," she said; "you were not

to blame. Get up and drive us home, and-why,
where is the boy'?" looking around in search of Joe,
who had taken advantage of the presence of the policeman and coachman to slip away. He ·had suddenly remembered that he was due in the store before the expiration of the hour, and he did not want
to be late and get his wages docked the very fii'st
day.
He was almost up to State street when the .girl
caught sight of him, and she waved her hand and
called to him to come back, but he merely shook his
head, waved his hand and ran on. He turned the
corner and quickly disappeared from view.
He reached the store and was checked before the
hour was up, and was satisfied.
He was panting slightly when he took his place,
and Dave Wiggs, who was next to Joe on the right,
asked:
"What's the matter? You seem to be winded."
"Oh, nothing is the matter," was the reply. "I
hurried for fear I might be late, that is all."
He worked like a trojan that afternoon, and made
a very favorable impression on the foreman o.f the
department, and also on the manager of the store,
who came around occasionally to take a look at 'the
new boy to see how he was taking hold.
The manager paused near Mr. Marshal once and
said:
"The new boy seems to be .taking hold, all right."
"Yes, he is doing splendidly. I think he ls going
to be a much better hand than Puggett."
"Um. Well, perhaps we shall arrange to keep
him here. When Puggett comes back, we may be
able to use him in some other department."
When six o'clock came, the employees poured out
of the great store like bees out of a hive, and Joe
was among the first. He hastened home and
mounted the stairs leading to the rooms occupied
by his mother, sister and himself three at a time.
He burst in upon the two, his face shining.
"I've got a job!" he cried. "I've got a dandy
place to work!"
"Oh, I'm so glad!" exclaimed his mother.
"Where are you working, brother?" from Anna.
"At Wrighl & Winner's."
"Oh, the big department store!"
"Yes, around on State street."
"I've been in the store; it's a fine one."
"Yes, so it is, sis.'
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"What department are you in?" asked his mother.
"The inspection department."
"What do you have to do?" queried Anna.
He told her, and waxed enthusiastic in his description of the work in- the great store.
Anna looked greatly interested and somewhat ex·c ited as well.
"Say, brother," she said, "there are lots of girls
working there, aren't, there?"
"Yes, sis, lots of them."
"Well, I wonder if I could get work there?"
Joe shook his head.
"I don't know, sis. You might."
"I wish I could! It would be fine if we could
both work in the same store."
"Yes," agreed their mother; "I wouldn't be willing for Anna to work in a store but for the fact
that you were there, Joe. I would be willing for
her to work in Wright & Winner's."
"I'll speak to the manager," said Joe, "and it may
be that he will give you a chance, sis."
"Oh, I hope that he will do so!"
They sat up to the table and ate supper. The
food was plain, but it was well cooked, and there
was plenty of it.
Joe went on talking enthusiastically about his·
work in the store, and his mother and sister listened with interest.
"I am glad that you like it there," said his mother.
They had just finished eating, when there came
a knock on the door.
Joe went and opened the door, to see their landlord, Enoch Kohn, standing there.
"Good-evening," said Joe, somewhat coldly, for
he did not like the man at all.
"Good-evening," was .the reply. "Why don't you
ask me to come in?"
"Come in,'' said Joe, coldly, stepping aside. ·
Kohn stepped across the threshold and nodded to
Mrs. Barton and Anna.
"I suppose you have the rent money ready?" he
remarked to the former.
"Why, Mr. Kohn, I would have had it ready, but
there were some extra expenses this past month, and
I-that is-I have only half the 'amount. I - - "
"I won't wait for the money!" broke in Kohn,
angrily. "I must have it, and I won't be put off."
"I have four dollars, Mr. Kohn, and will have the
other four the last .of the week. Joe is. working
at Wright & Winner's, and will get his wages then,
and--"
"I must have the money at once-this very
night!" curtly.
"But see here, Mr. Kohn," said Joe, quietly, "we
have been tenants here a long time, haven't we?"
"Yes, but--"
"And we have always paid our rei;it, haven't we?"
"Yes, but--"
"Listen to me! I think that, such'being the case,
you ought to be easy on us this once, sir. I was
not ear:ning any money day before yesterday, nor

t

yesterday, for I wa looking for a job, and while
I worked to-day, I will not get my pay till Satur-

day evening. We can pay the rent then, and I am
going to ask you to wait."
"I won't wait! I must have the money this evening."
"Say,'' said Joe, "I'm not going to tell you what
I think of you, for you wouldn't like to hear it."
"Don't get saucy, boy!" growled Kohn. "I have
a right to demand my rent money, and I am going
to do it."
"And if we don't pay it to-night?"
"Out you go in the morning!"
Joe looked at the man scathingly for a few moments, and then said :
"Come back in one hour. We'll have the money
ready for you."
"All right; I'll be back in one hour-and you
want to have the money ready. I am not going
to come a third time."
"You won't have to."
Kohn turned and stepped out into the hall, and
Joe closed the door with a slam.
"Where in the world will you get the money,
Joe?" his mother asked, anxiously.
"I'll go down to the newsstand on the corner, under the L station, mother. Bill Sanders will lend
me the money till Saturday evening, I am sure."
"Oh, I hope so, Joe!"
"He will; don't worry. I'll be back in fifteen
minutes."
Joe put on his hat and hastened out. He was
not gone more than twenty minutes, and when he
returned his face was radiant.
"I 'g ot it,'' he said.
"Oh, I am so glad r• his mother exclaimed.
Half an hour later Kohn returned, and was given
the eight dollars.
"Now I want to tell you something, Mr. Kohn,''
said Joe, grimly; "it is this : Just as soon as we can
find another place that is as satisfactory as this,
and the rent is as cheap, we are going to go the:re.
I don't like you for a landlord, not even a little bit t"
"Humph!" grunted Kohn, and then he strode
away without a word.
"The mean old thing!" said Anna, who was as
spirited as her brother.
CHAPTER III.
A BALL OF TWINE.

Joe was well pleased with his position in the
great department store.
He was starting at the bottom, true, but that
gave all the more room to climb, and climb he was
determined to do.
"I'm going to stick here," he told himself, "and
I'll win out, too, or know the reason why!"
About the middle of the afternoon of his second
day in the store, Joe had an experience that was
amusing in a way, though he did not realize this
until after it was all over.
('.l'o be continued.)

WILD WEST WEEKLY.

25

TIMEL y, TOPICS
RACE TRACK GARDENS.
Two historic horse racing tracks near Elizabeth,
N. J., have been ploughed up and planted as emergency food gardens. The Standard Oil Company has
turned under the turf of the famous CO\lrSe at
Linden, where many a notable race was run. The
paddock has been cut into small plots, each Standard Oil employee receiving one to cultivate.
The second track to go is the half-mile course of
the Dwyer Brothers, upon a part of which now
stands the ~lizabeth Alms House. The turf has
been ploughed up at the order of the Food Commission recently appointed to promote intensive
farming at Elizabeth.

INDIA'S WAR FLOWER.
The munitions output of India has in two years
been increased a thousandfold, mainly through the
discovery that one of India's commonest blossoms,
the flower of the mahua or mhowra tree, contains
acetone in quantity. This tree is well-known to all
travelers in Britain's Asiatic empire, but its use as
a base for explosives is at least one thing new under
the sun.
When the war broke out, acetone, which forms the
chief ingredient of cordite, was extracted mainly
from wood, maize, and starch; and the British Admiralty erected a great factory for the process of
acetone recovery from starch. But fortunately two
English scientists in Hyderabad discovered that the
mahua flowers contained acetone in large proportions than it is found in any other vegetable substance-that this inoffensive bloom was ten times
richer in the material in question than any known
wood. · In fact, the Director-General of Ordnance
for India reports that the mahua is by all odds the
best source for acetone known.
Manufacture on a large scale is now under way,
and it is whispered that the abundance of munitions
with which the British forces in Mesopotamia appear to be blessed is to be attributed to the new
discovery.

SPRING LIKE A GEYSER.
Upon his return from an inspection trip in
Wyoming, A. C. McCain, Assistant District Forester, reported that he had discovered a strange
geyserlike spring of clear and cold water about
seven miles from Afton, Wyo.
The spring flows with great volume for twenty
minutes and then ceases for the same length of
time.
This spring furnishes about half the volume of
Swift Creek, and played a great part in the failure
of the sawmill enterprise several years ago, according to Mr. McCain.
,
A settler established a mill on Swift Creek. NOMINATION OF MIDSHIPMEN TO THE U. S.
NAVAL ACADEMY.
When he turned the water into the millrace his
The Navy Department authorizes the following:
troubles began. For twenty minutes the volume
The first nominations are coming in for the inwas sufficient to turn tl,J.e wheels, and then for the
crease
of 531 midshipmen at the United States Nanext twenty minutes everybody was idle.
val Academy. Congress passed an act on April 25
providing an additional appointment for each Sena7,000,000 KILLED IN WAR.
tor, Representative, and Delegate, and the candi•' The' number
of men killed in the war thus far was dates will soon be designated for the examinations,
~ated at 7,000,000 by Arthur Henderson, mem- which are to be held at civil service examination
~r of the War Council, in an address at Richmond, points throughout the country on June 27.
England. He estimated the total casualties of the
After the mental examinations are completed, the
\Var to be in excess of the population of the United papers will be sent to the academy to be marked
Kingdom. (The population of the United Kingdom, and graded, and those who have passed will be
according to the census of 1911, was 45,370,530.)
given the physical examination at Annapolis.
Mr. Henderson said that after nearly three years
There are now in the academy 940 midshipmen.
of military effort which was unprecedented there The 183 in the class graduated on March 29 would,
was no immediate prospect of cessation of hostili- in the ordinary course, be commissioned as ensigns
ties. The severe character of the war and its pro- July 1. They are now in the service and a bill has
longation tempted some persons to ask why peace passed the House and has been favorably reported
should not be attempted by other means. He would to the Senate to commission them as ensigns at once.
tell them, he said, it was because the challenge Another class of 202 will be graduated early in Septhrown down by Germany in 1914 still held good. tember.
The lust of world-domination which dictated the
To accommodate the large increase in the number
policy of aggressive military action on the part of of midshipmen at the academy, temporary quarters
Germany continued to be supported by the German are being built. About 1,250 can be accommodated
emperor and his Prussian advisers. Until the great in the present building and with the addition of
act of liberation had been fully achieved the Allies the new quarters there will be no provision for becould not falter.
·
tween 1,500 and 1,600.
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should not be forgotten. Condensed milk, salt, pepper, canned vegetables, fruits and meats are convenient to carry, and will help out when fresh proNEW YORK, JUNE 22, 1917.
visions cannot be had. A medium-sized oil stove
- is a· most important adjunct, and pins, needles, cotton, court-plaster, an ax, a hatchet, twine, rope and
wooden pegs for the tent must be supplied. Canvas
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
shoes with rubber soles are very appropriate foot
.oe Centa
Single Copleo .. . ............................... ..
coverings and medium-weight woolen clothing is the
.'1'5 Centi
One Copy Three .llonth1 •........• • ..•..•••••••••
most suitable for wear. A sufficient number of
1,50
One Copy Six l\font,hs .......................... ,
woolen blankets will complete the outfit, and should
..
a.oo
............................
Year
One Copy One
never be dispensed with. The more things you can
POSTAGE FREE
HOW TO SEND JIIOl'fEY-At our risk aend P. 0. Money
do without, the less you will have to carry and care
Order. Cb eek or Registered Letter; remittance. 1D any other
for. As for location, it is best to settle in one place
way are at your risk. We accept Postage Stamps the same aa
casb. When sending s!lver wrap tbe Coln In a separate piece
from which excursions can be made in various diot paper to avoid cutting the envelope. Write your name and
address plainly. Address letters to
rections, rather than wander around with the camp
equipage. A gentle slope near a stream is the best
HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher,
166 West 23d St., New York
site, and the first thing to do after pitching the tent
is to dig a small ditch all around, and leading down
to the stream; otherwise the tent may be flooded
by a heavy rain. If the stream abounds in fish, see
beVirginia
that you have hooks and lines in your outfit.
Every able-bodied citizen of West
tween the ages of sixteen and sixty must work at
••
least thirty-six hours a week under a law passed
recently by both houses of the Legislature. The
and
measure includes persons having incomes and no
boy, you shouldn't say "By
Soul-Little
Motherly
specified employment. It is to become operative in
The Urchin-That's not
swearing.
It's
George!"
thirty days. The penalty for violation is forced emno "George" in the
ain't
They
ma'am.
swearin',
ploy:inent by coun'ties or municipalities. The bill
.
Bible.
measure.
war
a
as
was urged by Governor Cornwell
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Good Current News Articles

II

Grins

The Preside.nt has directed an expeditionary force
of approximately one division of Regular troops, under command of Gen. John J. Pershing, to proceed
to France at as early a date as practicable. Gen.
Pershing and staff will precede the troops abroad.
It is requested that rto details or speculations with
regard to the mobilization of this command, dates
of departure, composition, or other items be carried
by the press, other than the official bulletins given
out by the War Department relating thereto.
Army camps along the Mexican border are experimenting with kerosene as a fuel substitute for wood
in the field bakery ovens. In localities where wood
is scarce, oil is much cheaper and more reliable than
wood, and there is no danger from sparks. A simple burner is used. It consists of a piece of pipe extending the length of the fire box and containing a
number of holes, through which the oil is fotced,
under pressure. A flexible copper tube brings the
oil to the burner from a nearby supply tank holding
about fifteen gallons. Pressure is applied to the
oil by means of a hand pump, the amount being detetmined by a gauge.
Campers out should provide themselves with a
wall tent, some camp cots, a table, camp chairs, and
a sufficiency of tin cooking utensils such as frying
pans, two or three light kettles, a coffee-pot and a
stew pan. The plates and cups are preferable to
crockery. Knives, forks and spoons, of course,

---

Chuckles

Silas-So Zeke won't have anything but firstclass literature? Cyrus-No. Why, he wouldn't
even subscribe to a magazine because he saw "Entered as a second-class matter" on the front pa~c.
Brown-I understand the Gcnnan emperor says
he will never consent to his son pntering into a
morganatic marriage. Jones-Great Scott, man!
Has Morgan got a corner on royal ~ngagemcnts, too'?
Mrs. Hiram Off en- I hope you "~ashed the fi
thoroughly before you put it on the broiler,
Delia-Shure, what · would be the use f
ma'am? Hasn't it been livin' in the water all
loife?
"Pa," said little Willie, who was r eading the evening paper, "what docs 'Gas Tiust' mean?" "Gas
Trust, my son," replied the father, "means, for one
thing, the absolute confidence we are compelled to
have in the meter."
"It seems to me rather presumptuous for a youth
in your position to ask for my da ughter's hand,"
said the girl's father. "Can you advance any good
reason why I should give my consent?" "Yes, sir,"
replied the young man, promptly. "What?" "I am
comparatively modest and economical in the matter
of my personal expenditure. and I think you will
find me less costly to maintain than any other sonin-law you cQttld pick out!"
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THE ROMAN CROSS.
By Col. Ralph Fenton

One morning in November, 1873, I was sum/ moned to the village of G--, situated on the line
of the N. Y. & N. H. R. R., within a hundred miles
of New York City.
A murder had been committed there, which I was
required to investigate .
The victim was Mr. Carlton, one of the wealthiest
residents of the place, and the occupant of a very
handsome mansion, about half a mile from the railroad station.
On my arrival I was met at the door of the house
. by a young man, apparently about twenty-five years
of age, whose eyes were swollen with weeping.
"You are Mr. Clark, the detective, I presume,"
he said to me.
"I an1."
"I am glad you have arrived, sir. We have been
awaiting you with g;r eat ~mpatience . I am Charles
Bradford, sir, the nephew of the murdered man, and
I off er you any terms you are pleased to demand,
if you will only discover the foul assassin of my
•
poor uncle."
"Well, sir, I will do what I can," I replied. "Suppose you let me see the body."
"Certainly, sir; it lies just as we found it. Follow me, Mr. Clark, and I will take you to his room."
I was ushered into the bedchambe r of the murdered man which was sit uated on the ground floor
·
of the house.
There had evidently been a terrible struggle.
Several articles of furniture had been upset, and
the bed clothes were soiled.
TJw body of the murdered man lay upon the bed,
wound up n his breast where he had been stabbed
some keen-edged · weapon.
"Did no one hear the struggle, which must have
ken place before the murder was accomplish ed?"
ked.
I
a one," Wl:\.S the reply; "the first we knew of
the crime was when we found the body this morning."
'"Does no one sleep on this floor?"
"Yes," replied Mr. Bradford. "I do-in the next
room; but I heard nothing whatever- I am a very
sound sleeper."
I now made an examinatig n of the body. ·
The neck was discolored and bore the imprints of
human fingers.
An attempt had evidently been made to strangle
the old man.
On the back of the neck, partially hidden by the
long flowing white hair of the murdered ml:l,n, I
discovered the imprint of a Rom·a n cross which
was very clearly defined upon the white flesh.
I immediatel y understood the cause of this, for
I had once before discovered a murderer by means
of a similar clue.
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The assailant of the old man had worn a seal
ring cut in the shape of a Roman cross.
During the struggle this ring had got turned so
that the stone was in the inside of the wearer's hand
and had pressed tightly against the old man's neck
when the attempt was made to strangle him.
I made a mental note of this discovery, but said
nothing, for a reason which will presently appear.
I continued my investigatio ns, but found nothing
e:lse in the apartment that could serve as a clue. ·
Then I went to the window which opened into the
garden.
Bradford, who was lool.):ing over my shoulders,
uttered an exclamatio n as his eyes fell upon the
marks.
Then, glancing out of the window, he pointed
downward and said excitedly:
"See, Mr. Clark! Do you see those footprints? "
• Beneath the window were several footprints.·
It had rained the night before, and the earth had
been very soft.
Toward morning it had grown colder, and the
ground had frozen, leaving a clear impression of a
pair of very large feet.
"Whoever made those prints must have worn N
10 boots, at least," I exclaimed. "Do you know
any one about the place who has such large f e
Mr. BFadford ?"
"I do,'' was the prompt reply. "l\Ir. Clark,
have discovel'ed the murderer. The man who kil
my uncle wah John Colton, the coachman. The
are the imprints of hfa boots. I see it all now! He
had a quarrel with my uncle last evening, as every
servant in the place lmows, and was given warning
to leave at the end of ihe month. · He left Mr. Carlton's presence uttering threats of vengeance, which
he has even now fulfilled."
"Where is this man'?" I asked.
"Probably in the stable. He has a room there
where he lives. But see, Mr. Cla1·k-wh at is that'?"
Bradford pointed to a clump of bushes near the
window, underneath which I saw something shining.
A moment later l perceived that it was a knife
•
blade.
I leaped from the window and picked up the
weapon.
It was stained, an<l upon the handle was carved
the initials "J. C."
"It is his knife-Col ton's!" exclaimed Bradford,
in great excitement. ''This proves his guilt conclusively. Let us go to him at once, Mr. Clark, and
effect his arrest."
"I will go alone," I said. "I can deal with him
better by myself."
· "Very well, sir," and the young man directed me
·
to the table, toward which I bent my steps.
I had obse11ved something which seemed to have
.
escaped Bradford's notice.
The dirty prints upon the window-sill were those
of a small, delicate hand-a hand which could not
have belonged to the owner of those immense feet.
Arrived at the stable, I soon found the coachman.
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"Mr. Colton," I said, when I was alone with him quick work of it, Mr. Clark. Well, I'm off,'' and the
in the little room in which he slept, "is this your young man took his departure.
knife?" and I suddenly drew the weapon from beI had sent him on this errand merely to get him
neath the folds of my cloak, where I had been out of the way.
hiding it.
J
While he was gone I had made good use of my
The man's f~ce paled.
time, and before he got back I was ready, as I had
"My goodness!" he exclaimed. "Yes, sir, it is promised, to anest the murdere1·.
mine-and all stained."
"Well, Mr. Clark, what luck?" was the young
"Just so. It is the weapon with which Mr. Carl- man's query, as he burst into the room on his return.
ton was murdered."
"First-rate," was my reply. "I am quite pre"And I am suspected of the crime! Before merci- pared to make the arre,st."
ful heaven; I am innocent!"
"Good! Then you had better do so at once be" Appearances, however, are against you. r would fore the bird has a chance to fly."
like to see your boots, Mr. Colton."
,.
"I will,'' I said. "Mr. Bradford, I arrest you for
"My boots!".
the murder of your uncle,'' and I produced a pair of
"I said so."
handcuffs, and, before he knew what I was about,
"They are down-stairs in one of the stalls, sir. I clapped them upon his wrists.
always keep them there when I am not wearing
He stood there pale and trembling, unable to utter ·
them."
a word.
"Well, let me see them."
"You see, Mr. Bradford,'' I said, "it's all up! I
He took me downstairs and showed me the boots. have just finished a thorough search of your room,
I saw at once, by certain peculiarities in them and have found the stained suit of clothes in the
which corresponded with the footprints under Mr'. bottom of your trunk. 'Twas a cleverly laid plot,
Carlton's window, that they had been worn by the but one thing you neglected. You should have taken
.murderer.
off that seal ring of yours."
· In a few words I told him how the case stood.
Bradford stared wildly at me, unable to comprehend the meaning of my words.
"I am innocent, sir,'' he cried, "by a.II that I hold
"You see," I explained, "almost the first thing I
most sacred I swear it. That knife was stolen from discovered about your uncle's body was the distinct
my room some ti:rrie yesterday, I don't know who by. mark of a Roman cross on the back of his neck.
~nd as for the boots, any one might have come in Happening to glance at your hand I perceived that
and taken them last night without my hearing you wore a seal ring cut in this shape. This gave
them."
you away at once, and notwithstanding your we11"N ot so loud, my friend. Well, admitting your contrived plot to throw the burden of the crime
story to be true, have you any suspicion of who upon the coachman, you are now my prisoner."
stole your knife?'"'
Well, Bradford was tried for the crime and sen"N o, sir; none whatever."
tenced to be hung.
·
"Who was in the stable except yourself yesterday
But, after all, he cheated the hangman, for he
to your knowledge?"
poisoned hi,-nself a few hours befo e the time ap"N obody-except Mr. Bradford, and of course it pointed for his execution, leaving a written conwould be folly to suspect him."
fession in his cell.
"Of course. Well, Mr. Colton, to be frank with
The motive of the crime was this:
you, I will tell you that I believe your story. Say
Mr. Carlton, the uncle, had discovered certain irnothing for the present to any one about this inter- regularities in his nephew's conduct which deterview, and I will undertake to ~lear you ere long."
mined him in the resolution to make a will leaving
With these words I left the stable.
the bulk of his property to a certain charitable in"Well, sir,'' demanded Bradford, impatiently, as stitution.
[re-entered the house, "where is your prisoner?"
In case of the old gentleman dying before making
"I' haven't made the arrest yet," I replied. "I this will the property would go to Bradford by a
want to question the other servants first. By the former testament.
way, Mr. Bradford, may I ask a favor of you?"
On learning of his uncle's determination, the
"Certainly, sir."
young man decided to murder him, and, the night
"Will you be kind enough to run down to the vil- before the day appointed for the making of the new
!age telegraph office, and send a message in my will, carried his resolution into effect.
name to the chief, saying that I will be back in time
But, after all, he did not get the money, which
foi· the diamond robbery case this afternoon?"
was divided among other relations, according to law.
"Oh, yes; with pleasure, Mr. Clark.''
The above narrative I find in my note-book under
"Thank you. While you are gone I think I shall the heading wh~ch I give it here-The Roman Cross.
11
11
be able td complete my investigation.S, and by the
.....
time you get back I shall be ready to make the Father-Why wasn't you generous, Jack, and give
arrest.''
your little brother the biggest apple? Jack-I was
"I'm glad to hear that you are going to make afraid my generosity might give him a stomach ache.
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l.i\IITATION CUT FINGER.
A cardboard finger.
bandaged
carefu 11 y
with linen, nnd the
slcle and end are
Llood-stnined. W be n
you slip It on your
finger and show It to
vour friends, just give
nfgroan or two, nurse "it up. nnd puil a look
o pain. You wll! get nothing but sym·
patby untll you give th<>m the laugh. Then
, duck ! Price lOc. each, postpaid.
WolJI' Novelty Co .. 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.

111e working or this trlrk ls ver.v easy,

rooot s tartling and mystifying. Give the
cn•e und three pencils to any one Jn your
nndiL•nce with \ristructlons to place any
pencil in tbe ca•e point upward and to
close cnse and put the remaining two pe-n·
You now take tbe
ells Jn his pocket.
case 1\1!11 th e pencil in It nnd cnn tell
what ~olor It is. Directions bow to work
•b • tricl< wltb ench set.
Prir-e 2::i «ts. eacb hy mall. postp,ld
Wolff ~o.-etty Co., 168 \V. 2311 St., S. Y.
STF.F. , DISC GUS.
This gun has a p owspring,
'tee!
erful
which •Loots a disc
from 150 to 200 feet
in tbc air. With each
g-un we send fiftt•on
rliscs. containing dlt·
n s
sayings.
ferent
"Kl•• me. ltlrldo. not11ini.; makes me sick ."
· · ~t.v. '"" look good. let"s )?et '1.NJtJalntcd."
'"Put a <lamper on your jaw toc~le."' ··1 !uh
lllY railn 1tnl. but oh . \'OU Chocolate Drops."
them two bits," etc.
'"Rav. old man, pay
Young- folks are <kll&rhtPd wlrh th~lll . Each
gun pucked Jn a hox witl' 15 cfiscs.
PrirP complete. 12 cent': 3 for 30 cents;
dczen . Sl; sent h.v parcel post. prepuld.
Wolff "10\elty Co., 168 W. 23d St., K. Y.

STAR

CRESCENT
PUZZLE.

MAGIC MIRROR. .;
Fat and Jean funny races. By
looking in these mirrors upright
your features become narrow nod
elnngntcd. Look into it sidewise
ancl your pbiz broadens out in
tbe most comical m1rnner. Size,
3',f1 x 2~ Inch es, In a handsome\

imihttion morocco case.

Price, 10 cents each, postpaid.

MAGIC OARD BOX.-A very cleverly made
box of exchanging or va.nlshlnc cards. In tact,
any number of tricks of this character can be
perform ed by it. A very necessary magical
Price, 15c.
accessory.
}'RANK SYITH, 883 Lenox An., .N. Y.

Rubber Vacuum Suckers

Dish•• ant\
Tbe latest noreltr' out!
!ates will st1ck to the tnble, cup8 to the
"leer• like 1;lue. Put one und e r a gln"8
It thPn try to lift It. Yon cnn"t. Lots ot
. Always put lt on n smooth surfnce
CO l wet the rubber. l\1a11.v ot!Jer trick•
1 he orron.pli sbed w·lth this no\·efty.
0 1qrlce 12 cts. PHCh bv mnll. pMtp~l<I.
C. REHR, 150 W. 62d Strtet, N. Y.

J
J

THE SP0'.1''.l.'.ER CAUi> TIUClt.
'he pe1·for1Uer exlliliits a die. Tile ace
:::.puU~s

tn

auO

Hvc ca.1.:Us al'c

uow

tal>le.

The

die

is

uow

thrown,

uud

"Ith sup~rbuman Jutel·
position of the Ace Is lntouc!Jinir the die. the per·
the cards. gives tllem a.
and ag-ain ep read s them
rolled as before by nnv
person. and is seE"n to conH.. to a r-:lop with
the loratln,a- numh('r uppermoi:it. rrhe rard
Is turned over and round to correspond In
PricP. l!je pn~tp1tirt.
nn~i!ion.
H. F. LANG. 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. '\".

as If embodied
liirence. tlle exuct
dicat<••I. Without
former picks up
complete shufJ'le
out. Tbe die is

A'nJSE~lE:'IT

WHEEL
This b a n d so m c
wl.J eel, 7~ iuehcs in
circumfel'ence, contains concealed uuw1.Jers frow O LO 100.
th~
s pinnlug
By
wheel from the cen·
terpost the numbers
r .. vo!Ye rapidly, hut
only one appears at
tbe circular openln~ w be n w he c I
stops splunlng. I t
cnn be made to stop
Instantly IJy pressing the regulator ut side.
You can gueso or bet on the uuml>er that
will appl'ar. tbe one getting the higilest
number winning. You might get 0, 5 or
100 Price, 15 cents; 3 for 40 cents, malled,
postpaid.
C. BEHR, 150 W. 62d Street, N. Y.
THE

GOLD PLATED C011.BINATION SET.
Gold plated combination set, with turQ110J,e stone. Price lOc. each by mall, postpaid.
H. F. X::ANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.
CACHOO A"1D ITCH POWDER.
As Itch po,Ytler. Cachoo and Bomb~ are
unmailnhle. we cannot accept orders for Jess
rh:m One Dollar's worth or an assortment.
'l'hcy cnn he sent by expreM only, on w!Jich
we will prepo:v the charges.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 108 \V. 23d St., N. Y.

tul..:c u

m u pack. '.!.'be ace of •!Jades is thol"
•llly •huffled "ith the otuer ca1·d11,
'di ure Lll eu placed du\\ n lu a row ou

$

HABIT
v
T,"BACCO

IJ

It laa1>p
Conoucr
ln as day I( bopurt
..,oor health , proloue Ure. u oid 1tomich trot"'lls
nen•ou<Jness. fou l breath, heart diaeue. Regain munlJ
Tllfor, calm nerves, clcareye11 and auperlor mental atrenp: l b
Whether you chew: or smoke pipe, clearettes, clifar1. Ger in
tere~tlmr Toh11.eco 80t1k. Wort.b Jn weight In cold. Malled free

E. J. WOODS,

228 T,

Station E, New York, N. Y

DIAMOND SQUIRT RING.
A handsome Gilt ring
set with a brllliant. a

~~~'it.lmib~t~~~cird a "~t~h

the ring Is a small rubwith
tilled
ball
ber
water, which Is conceal ed in the palm ot
As your
,v o u r band.
rr ic ••d is admiring the
..;f one in your ring, a

g . . ntle

pressure on the

ball will throw a small
•tream of water into his
The ball can be
face.
Instantly filled by imme r sing It In water ,
when you are ready for your next victim.
'l'he bull ls entirely hidden In the palm ot
your band, and only the ring Is seen.
Price 25 cents, by mall, postpaid .
C. BEilR, 150 W. 62d Street, N. Y.

ll. .1:·. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.

UUBll.l!:R SUCK.ER.

S

paid for hundreds of
ALT, money dated be·
fore 1895 nnd ~end Ten cents for New
Illustrated Coln Value Book, size 4x7.
It muy mean your Fortune. CLARKE
COIN Co., Box 95, Le Roy, N. Y.

AND

The puzzle Is to sepnra te
the one star trom the
linked stnr and crescent
without using force. Price,
l O cents; 3 for 25 cents, by
mail, postpaid.
WOJ,F.t' Novelty Co.,
168 W. 23<1 St., N. Y.

me

to $500 EACH
=
old Coins. Keep

POCKET SAYIXGS BANK.
A ncrfr ct little bank , lrnndsonwly nick el
platecl. Holds just fiv e dollars r::;o dimcK).
Jt cannot be opened until the bank ls full.
when Jt ('an be readily emptied nncl relocked,
ready to be again refill ed. Every parent
should SN' that their children buve n smnll
eaY1ng-" bank . as the earl.V bahit ot saving
their dimes is o! the i::reate"t lmpnrtan('e.
Ha hits formed in early 11fe are sel<lom forgotten In later years. Prire of thl s little
bank. lOc.: 3 for 25c .. malled, postpaid.
C. BEHR, l:f)!I W. 6Zd Street, N. Y.
AUTOI\IA'I'IO COPYING PENCIL.
The lmportauae ot
carrying a good reliable pencil n~ed not
@
be dwelt upon bere.
It I• an absolute ne·
4" _f
ce•elty with ua all.
The bolder or this pencil 11 beauttrully
:iickeled with £'rooved box-wood handle, glv·
lng a. fl.rm 1rr1p in writing; the pencil auto•
matlcally supplies the lead aa needed while
a box of these long leads are given with ea.ch
pencll. The writing or tble pencil 11 Indelible
the •ame as tnk, and thu1 can be uaed in
w:-fttng letters, addressing envelopea, etc.
Biii! ot account or tnvotce1 made out wtth
thlu p encil ca.n be copied the ao.me as tf copying ink wo.a uaed. It 11 the bandle1t pencll
on the market; you do not require ti. kntte
to keep it sharp; It Is ever ready, evel' a&te,
and juet the thing to carry.
Prlae ot pencil, whh box ot Jenda complete, onlJ
lfJo .; 8 for 260,; .me dozen 900. postpaid.
C, BEHR, 11>0 \V. 62d Street, N. Y.

1!!!!!1

WHO DROPPED THE EGG1
The lllost screawillg comic catch ot mod·
ern times. Drop it anywhert! 011 the tabla
or the lloor and await results.
The shell ls a real egg shell, but the
Nhlte and yolk ot the egg Is made ot
wox. 'l'he exact size and color ot a real
broken eg-g-. No one for a moment would
think it other than an ordinary hen's egg,
carelessly dropped on the floor. After re·
ce1ving a goou scolding for your careless·
ness: pick It up and tell your parents not
to fry or sc rami,Je 1t for your breakfast, as
you wish to keep It tor further use.
Price 10c: R tor 25. malled postpaid.
q. 1'". LANG, lllllS Centr" St., ll'klyn. N. Y.

.

- ?TRICK.-Flve t.a.rd1
'"' CARD
"KNOCK-OUT"
are shown, front and back, and there are no
two Cftrds alike. You place some ot them in a
handkerchief and ask any person to hold them '
by the corners in full view of the audience.
You now take the remaining cards and request
anyone to name any card shown. This done,
you repeat the name or the card and state
that you will cause it to invisibly leave your
hand and pass Jnto the handkerchief. where it
will be found among the otl\er cards. At the
word "Go!" you show that the chosen card
has vanished, leaving absolutely only two
cards. The handk e r chler ls unfolded by an~
person, and ln tt Is found the identical card.
Hecommen<led very highly. Price lOc. each
by mail, postpaid.
Wollf Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
llIAGIC LOCK-CUTTER.

f

f#iiSY-"'

This clever little trick consists of a
small nickeled padlock Jn tbe side ot
which there is a cigar cutter. Tbe lock
cannot be opened unless you know the >e·
cret. In opening it, a blade in the cutter
clips your cigar. There ls ~o keyhole. The
·
fingers must open It.
Price 25 cts . each bv m•ll; poRtpaM .
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., !\. 'i.

TWO-CARD

GAl\IE OF AGE CARDS.

CHANGING

r:-----..,
TOKIO

CARD

TRICK.

You place tl'l'e cards In a
Hemove one of them
hat.
a11d then ask your audience
how many remain. Upon examination the remaining four
hn'l'e vanl•hed. A 'l'er.v clever
Price IOc. bv mall.
trick.
no"t1rnirl , with directions.
C. BEHR, 160 \V. 62d Street,
New York City.

ELECTRIC

:\IONTE.

JIIIKADO

This famous trick gets them
all. You pick up a card and
when you look at it you tlnd
, .rou haven't got the card you
'tJ
• p. .~ thought yon bad.
Price lOc, hy mall, postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
-

these cards you can tell the age ot
any person, know how much money be bas
in his pocket, and do many other wonderful stunts. No previous knowledge necessary. Tbe cards do the trick for you. The
hest magic curd out. Price, tlve cents a
pack by mall. postpaid.
WollT Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
Wl~h

PUZZLE.

Imported from Japan.
This ueat little puzzle
consists ot six strangely
cut pieces o! white wood
unassembled. '.l."he trick
Is to so assemble the
blocks as to form a six·
poln t cross. Price t2c,
hy mall, postpaid.
H. F. LANG. J815 Cen·
tre St., B'klyn, N. Y.

CARD.

card Is shown. The
performer passes bis band
over it and changes the car:!
from a jack of spades to a
seven ot hearts. '!'be second
time be blows on the card
and changes It to a queen of
clubs. Quite easy to perform.
Price IOc. by mail, postpaid,
with directions.
F. LANG. 1815 Centre St.,
H.
L
Brooklyn, N. Y.

BLOCK

Oue

WILLAltD-JOHNSON P.RIZE-FIGHT
PUZZLE.

Four strips or cardboarrt,
each three inches by one
and a half inches, showing
\Villard aud Johnson In
••
postures.
various abs11rd
•
· The solution In the puzzle
lies in •o arranging the
strips that they show WllPAFEL BLANCO.
lnrc; In the complete picture; the heavyPrice, toe, by mall,
champion.
Four cards are placed in a weight
One card ls removed postpaid, witb directions.
bat.
and tbe balance are now
FRANK S~UTH. 383 Lenox Ave •• N. Y.
shown to be changed to
blank cards. Tbe card~ can
THE TANTALIZER PUZZLJ!:.
he thoroughly examined.
Price IOc, hy mall, postpalcl .
Consists ot on~ horizontal and one perp~ndlc·
11. 1'". LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn1 N. Y.
ula1· piece of blghly pol·
NUT AND BOLT PUZZLE.
!shed metal bent In such
a manner that wben as.A very ingenious puzzle,
consisting ot a nut and sembled 1t seems utterly impossible to 1?et
follo"·lng the direction&
by
b_ut
apart,
fastened
them
ring
a
wltb
bolt
()
ou the shank, wblcb can- it Is very easily accomplished. This one Is
not be removed unless tbe a brain twister. Price toe, by mall. postnut ls removed. Tbe question Is bow to re· paid, with dlreotlons.
C. BEHR. tSO \V. 62d St .. New 1'ork City.
move the nut. Price, 15c, by mall. postpaid.
F.RANK SMITH. 383 Lenox Ave.• N. Y.

k~
'

DEVIL'S LOCK PUZZLE.

JAPANESE BANK PUZZLE.

Built up ot a large
number ot grooved
Very
pieces o! wood.
difficult to take apart.
and very difficult to put
together. It .can be so
dissected as to make a
bank ot it and "·!Jon re·
assembled would rlety
the most lnJ?cnlous bank
burglar outside of prison. Price S6c, by
mall, postpaid.
FRANK 81\IlTH. 383 Lenox Av~ .• N. Y.

Without except Ion, th la
is the hardest one ot all.
And yet, It you bave
the directions you can
very easily do It. It consists ot a ring passed
through two links on
shafts. The shanks of
this puzzle are always
Get one
In the way.
and learn bow to take the ring otr. Price
15c, by mall, postpaid, wltb directions.
H. F. LANG, 18t5 Centre St .• B'klyn. N. Y.

READ THIS ONE!

"MovinU Picture Stories"

A WEEKLY MAGAZINE DEVOTED TO PHOTOPLAYS AND PLAYERS
PRICE Ge PER COPY
--PRICE 6c PER COPY

THE BEST FILM MAGAZINE ON EARTH
ENJOY YOURSELF!
BUY A COPY!
Magnificent Colored Cover Portraits of Prominent Performers'
OUT EVERY F'RIDAY
32 PAGES OF READING
EACH NUMBER CONTAINS
New Portraits and Biographies of Actors and Actresses
Six Stories of th~ Best Films on the Screez:s
Elegant Half-tone Scenes from the Plays
Interesting Articles About Prominent People in the Films
Doings of Actors and Actresses in the Studios and while Pictnre-mal:ing
Lessons in Scenario Writing, and names of Companies who buy your plays
Poems, Jokes, and every br:ight Feature of Interest in Making Moving Pictures

THIS LITTLE MAGAZINE GIVES YOU MOl'iE FOR YOUR MONEY THAN ANY OTHER SIMILAR PUBLI,
CATION ON THE MARKET!
Its authors are the very best that money can procure; its profuse illustrations are exquisite, ar:d its special articles are by the greatest experts in their particular line.
No amount of money is being spared· to make this publication the very best of its kind in the world.
Buy a copy NOW from your newsdealer, or send us 6 cents in money or postage-stamps, and we will mail you
•
any number you desire

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, 166 West 23d Street, New York City
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760 Youn!? Wild WP•t Rnd the Diamond Dagger; or, The
can Glrl'~ RevenKe.
HS Young Wild West's Cowboy Circus: or. Fun at t be Mining
761 Y~~~fo:;.~~ West at Sliver Shine; or, A Town Run by •
Camps.
For sale bv all new~dealers . or wll1 be sent to any address on
762 Young W\Jd West Surrounded by Sioux; or. Arletta and
receipt ·of price, 5 cents per copy, In money or postage stamps.
.Aeronaut.
NOTICE-The follo\vlng numherR PRICE S I X CENTS.
763 Young Wild West and the "Puzzle of the Camp"· or,
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U9 Yonng Wild West At Pike's .Peal<; or, Arietta's Strange Dis·
Girl Wbo Owned tbe Gulch. ·
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752 Young Wild West's Big Blutr; or, Playing A Lone Rand.
Million Dollars.
753 Yonng Wild West .At Bowle Bend; or, The Ban ot the Banillt
767 Young Wild West at Rattlesnake Run; or, Arletta's
Rand.
With Death.
754 Youn!? Wild w..st's Ton ot Gold; or, The .Accident to Arlett.I\.
768 Y'/j!~J:b~i~~de. West'a Winning Streak; or, A Straight Trll!
765 Young Wild WeRt'S Green Corn Dance; or, A Lively Time
Wlrl· the Pawnees.
7l!6 Youn!? Wild West and the Cowboy King; or, Taming • Texas
"Terror.'"
7117 Young Wild West's Pocket ot Gold; or, Arletta's Great Dt1covery.
758 Young Wild West and "Sbawn8fl Sam": or, Tbe Half-Breed'•
Treachery.
'flj9 YOUD!? Wild West's Covered Trail; or, Arletta and the
.A valancbe.
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt et price 6 cents per copy, In money or postage stamp
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No. 80. HOW TO BECOME A PHOT OGNo. 48. HOW TO JllAKE A ND USE ELECTRIOITY.-A deecrlption ot the wonderful RA.PllER.-Contalntng nse!ul information
uses of electricity and electro magnetism; to- regardtng tbe Camera and bow to work it;
retber with !nil Instructions .for making also bow to make Photographic Magic LanElectrlc 'toys, Batteries, etc. By George tern Slides and other Transparencies. HandTrebel, A.Ill., M.D. Containing over fifty 11- somely illustrated.
No. 82. HOW TO BECOlllE A WEST
lustrations.
No. 47. JIOW T O BREAK, RIDE AND POINT llIILITARY CADET -Explains how
DRIVE A HORSE.-A complete treatise on to gain admittance, course of Study, Examt.
the horse. Describing the most useful horses nations Duties, Statr of Otricers, Post Guard,
for bustness, the best horses tor the road; Police Regulations, Fire Department, and a.ll
a.I-so valuable recipes for diseases peculiar to a boy should, know to be a cadet. By Lu
Senarens.
t.he horse.
No. 63. HOW T O BECOME A NAVAL
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND BAIL
CANOES.- A ban<ly book tor boys, contain- CADET.-'·Complete instructions ot bow to
Ing full directions for constructing canoes gain admission to the Annapolis Naval Acada nd the most popular manner ot sailing emy, Also containing the course of lnstructlon, description of grounds and buildings,
them. Fully lllustratiod .
No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.-Glvb>s rule• blstorlcal sketcb, and everything a boy
tor conducting debates, outlines for debates, should know to become an otrlcer In the
~
questions for discussion, and the · best United States Navy. By Lu Senarens.
No. 64. HOW TO MAK E ELECTRICAL
1onrces for procuring Information on the
lllACHINES.- Contalnlng full directions for
questl•>n given .
..: No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND making electrical machines, Induction coils,
A.NIMALS.- A valuable book, giving instruc- dyuamo•, and many novel toys to be worked
ttons In collecting, preparing, mounting and by electricity, By R. A. R. Bennet. Fully
Illustrated.
preserving birds, animals and insects.
No. 65. MULDOON'S J OKES.-Tbe most
No. ~l. IIOW TO DO TRIOKS WITH
CARD8.- Cont.nlnlng explanations ot the original joke book ever published, and it Is
s eneral princip les of slelgbt·of-band appll- brimful of wit and humor. lt contains a
cable to card tricks; of card trlckR with large collection ot songs, jokes, conundrums,
ordinary cards. and not requiring sleight· etc., of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, :tiuof· h•md; of tricks Involving slelgbt · of-hnnd, morlst, and practical joker ot the dny.
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Con·
or tbe use of specially prepared cards. ll·
taining over three hundred interesting puz....
lustrated.
No. ISZ. HOW TO PLAY OARDS.-Glv'ml:' >.!es and conundrums, with key to same. A
the rules nncl full directions for playing complete book. Fully Illustrated.
HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL
No. 67.
Forty-Five,
Casino.
Enchre, " Crlbhage,
Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction TRICKS.-Containlng a large ~ollectlon ot
Pitch, All Fonrs, and many other popular Instructive and highly amusing electrical
tricks, together with illustrations. By .A.
iiames of cards.
No. ISS. HOW TO WRITE J,ETTERS.-A Anderson.
HOW TO DO CHEMICAL
No. 68.
wonderful little hook. t ellin!? you bow to
write t.o yonr sweetheart . :vour father, moth- TRICKS.- Containlng over one hundred
er, sister, brother. employn; and, In fact, blgbly amusing and Instructive tricks with
everybody and anybody you wish to write chemicals. By A. Anderson. Handsomely
illustrated.
to.
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OFNo. 54. HO'V TO KEEP AND MANAGE
PETS ,.-Glvlng complete Information as to I HAND.-Contalnlng over fifty of the latest
the manner and method ot raising, keeping,
taming, bree ding. and managing all kinds and best tricks used by magicians. Also
of pets; irlso giving full Instructions for containing the secret of second sight. Fully
Fully explained by illustrated.
making cages. f'tc.
No. 70, HO'V TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.twenty-eight illustrations.
No, 51S. no'v TO COLLECT STAMPS Containing full directions for making Magic
and devices ot many kinds. Fully llToys
lnformavaluable
AND COINS.- Contalnlng
tlon regarding 01e collecting and arranging lustrated. ·
HOW TO DO JllECHANTCAL
No. 71.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illusTRICKS.-Containlng complete Illustrations
trated .
No. 56. HOW TO BECOlllE AN EN- for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
.
Fully Illustrated .
OINEER.~Contalnlng full Instructions bow
No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS
to become 11 locomotive engineer; also dlrec·
ot tbe latest
all
CARDS.-Embracing
WITH
tlons tor building a model locomotive; togetber with a full description ot everything and most deceptive card tricks, with illustrntlons .
an engineer sbould know.
For sale by all newsdealers. or w\11 be sent to any address on recei pt ot price, lOc. per copy,
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No. 78. H OW TO DO T B ICK B Wl
NlJMBERS.-Sbo"'lng many curious !r
with ftgures and the magic ot numbers.
A. Anderson. Fully Illustrated.
No. 74. H OW T O WBI TE LETT
CORRECTLY.-Containlng full lnstruc~
tor writing letters on almost any subj
also rules tor punctuation an~ composl(
with specimen letters.
N o, 75. HOW TO BECOJ\lE A CONJUR
-Containing tricks with Dominoes, !
Embra
Cups and Balls; Hats, etc.
thirty-six Illustrations. By .A.. Anders
No. 78. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES
THE HAND.-Centalning rules for te~
fortunes by the aid ot lines of the han
the secret ot palmistry. Also the secre
telling future events by aid of moles, m
scars, etc. Illustrated.
No. 77. HOW T O DO FORTY TRI
"WITH CARDS.-Contalning deceptive
Tricks as performed by leading conju
nnd ma~lclans. Arranged for home am
r
ment. li ully llJustrated.
No. 78. H OW TO D O T HE BLACK
-Coutalnlng a complete description of
mysteries of Magic and Sleight-of-band
getber with many wonderful experlm
Illustrated.
By A, Anderson.
No. 79. HOW T O BECOlllE AN AC
-Containing complete Instructions bo
make up for various characters on the st
together with tbe duties of the Sta!?e
ager, Prompter, Scenic Artist and Prop
Man.
No, 80. GUS WILLIAJllS' JOKE B OO
Containing the latest jokes, anecdotes
funny stories of this world-renowned
man comedian. Sixty-four pages; hand~
colored cover, containing a bait-tone p
of the autl\or.
No. SL HOW T O MESMERIZE.-C<in~
Ing the most approved method ot mes
Ism; animal magnetism, or, magnetic 11
Ing. By Pro!. Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.,
thor ot "How to Hypnotize," etc.
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALl\lI STBY.talnlng the most approved methods ot r
Ing tbe lines on the band, together wit
full explanation of their meaning. Also,
plaining phrenology, and the key ot tel1·
characters b7 the bumps on tbe bead .
Leo Hugo Kocll, .A.C.S. Fully illustrat
No. 83. H OW TO H YPNOTIZE.-Cont
Ing valuable and instructive lnfortnatlon
garding tbe science of "hypnotism. Also
plaining the most approved methods w
are employed by the leading hypnotists
tbe world. By Leo Hugo Kocb, A.C.S.
Nit. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AlJTH
-Containing information regarding cb<
of subjects, the use ot words and the ml
ner ot preparing 11nd submltting man
Also contnlnlng vnluahle lnfort~
~crlpts .
tlon ns to the neatness, leeibllity and !!'<\
era! compo•itlon ot manuscripts.
or 3 for me., In money or postage stamp•,
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